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THE FAIRY OF THE GARRET. 


VOLUME XLI.—Noa. 272. 
Price Ten Cents, 


HOW A BURLESQUE DIVINITY TREATED HER FAMILY TO A PRIVATE VIEW OF HERSELF, NOT AS SHE WAS BUT AS SHE WAS TO BE, AND PARALYZED 
THEM ALL—A FIRST PERFORMANCE WHICH OCCURS OFTENER THAN THE PUBLIC DREAMS OF IN THE LIFE OF A FAVORITE OF THE STAGE. 
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must be addressed to the Publisher, 183 William street, 
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PARIS INSIDE OUT; 
OR, 


JOE POTTS ON THE LOOSE! 


The adventures and misadventures; the sprees and 
soberings up; the life, loves and pastimes generally of a 
New York sport in the gayest cityin the world. “Paris 
INSIDE OUT” ts backed by the POLICE GAZETTE as the 
champion rich, racy, rollicking and adventurous story of 
the year, and the best of it is that itis true. The heroisa 
wellknown New York sport whom all will recognize. 
Magnificent illustrations by the leading artists of the 
POLICE GAZETTE stag, will ge ag each issue of this 
Sascinating work. Look out for No. 274 of the- POLICE 
GAZETTE, of New York, In it hee Potts, the New York 
rounder, will commence turning Pr inside out, and 
seeing the French elephant as it was never seen before, 
No. 274, POLICE GAZETTE, out Friday, December 15, 1882. 

RICHARD kK. FOX, Proprietor, 
183 William St., New York. 


How can you say that artis not cinta in 
America when the columns of the POLICE 
GAZETTE of this very date prove not only does 
Sullivan flourish, but that Jem Mace and Tom 
Allen are anxious to test their art with his. If 
art is declining it isn’t the manly branch of it, 
you just bet. Let the custodians of the other 
branches keep up their end as well as we do 
ours, and there’ll be nothing to whine about. 





THE newest racket in New York for the young 
man about town who contemplates matrimony, 
isto put up a job and send his mistresses to 
state prison. This fixes things so that the 
ceremony can’t be interrupted, the bride can’t 
kick, and the peace of the family is preserved. 
There’s nothing like your modern improve- 
ments in matrimony. A Jew is the inventor of 
this new scheme, of course. 





How much is the Actor’s Fund going to give 
to the family of Billy Gray? We're betting it’s 
managers will have to be shamed out of a con- 
tribution, andit will be a miserly one at that. 
Meantime we believe two or three big salaries 
are being paid to certain do-nothing clerks— 
custodians of the fund. What did we say when 
they were asking the public to contribute this 
money? Are we right, or are we wrong? 
Would like to hear from the money ring. 





THOSE religious people of Brooklyn can get up 
more scandal to the square inch in their every- 
day lives und then smother it down with the 
wet blanket of prayer and the extinguisher of 
ostensible piety, than any class of people in the 
world. The last case that has feebly come out 
a the moral smother was given publicity 

rough the suicide of a Brooklyn wife who 
had been cast off fora young woman after 
eight years’ trial. All the parties being highly 
religious, as the term goes in Brooklyn, the ex- 
tinguisher is straightway clapped down on the 
details in court and church, and the wet 


blanket of morality and the nasal notes of | 


prayer drown the plaints of the suicide. 
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THE persecution of Jessie Maillard and her 
baby by her remorseless Sheeny lover, Joseph 
Levy, was ended on Nov. 23, when a New York 
jury declined to find her guilty of perjury. The 
well-known lawyer, Col. Charles Spencer was 
the counsel for the wronged, ruined and perse- 
cuted young woman, and conducted the case 
in a masterly style worthy of his high reputa- 
tion. His summing up was eloquent, logical 
and so firmly founded on the favorable ground of 
the argumentum ad hominem, that not only the 
jury but all his hearers submitted toits spell. 
Even Levy himselt looked as if he were con- 
verted to hold the very worst possible opinion 
of himself. Jessie was lucky in baving so cun- 
ning and eloquent a defender as the Colonel. 
Let her be warned by her narrow escape, drop 
all the Levys of her acquaintance, and lead a 
better life, for Spencer may not he with hert’. 
next time, 


Editor and Proprietor. | 
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| WE'RE betting that the Bartholdi statue for 
New York harbor will Jose one-third of its 
weight from the rusting ravages of time, before 
| those loud-mouthed truly loyal old chaps who 
| have undertaken to build a pedestal for it put 
their hands in their pockets to furnish the 
money. If enough cash can be gathered from 
subscriptions by the very poor and the very 
| wicked (like ourself), then the truly good fac- 
tion will build the thing, taking all the credit 
and allowing the pecuniary leakage to pour 
into the pockets of their favorite followers, the 
Sunday-school superintendents and others. It 
the wicked don’t come to the front and furnish 
the funds forthe truly good, the patriotic affair 
| will languish as did the Washington monument, 
| until some one takes it up in the misty future 
|; and makes ajob out of it. Oh, this patriotism 
is about as crooked a pretence as the morality 
or religion of the period. 
————_+ o> —___—_—- 
THE worst dive in the metropolis is not as 
| well equipped in the concomitants of lechery 





/ and is not as dangerous and seductive to the 
| young as are the choir galleries of our churches, 
| Why there should be a hush put on the lechery 
| of the choirs, while the wickedness of the dives 
should be sung at full concert pitch, we cannot, 
in square out and out honesty, understand. 
While the parsons and the congregations are 
howling because there is a mote in the eye of 
their heathen brother, there is a big beam and a 
decayed one in their own optic—right behind 
the curtains of the organ loft. One point for in- 
stance. The most of the organists keep a pri- 
vate bottle of whiskey beside the keyboard for 
Sunday melodic inspiration, not to mention the 
flirtations and the crookedness of the majority 
of the choir singers generally. Let these relig- 
ious people sing small therefore about Sunday 
dram drinking and the dangers of picnics and 
the awful waltz. Let them look to the rum 
drinkers of their temple and the huggers of the 
damsels behind the curtains. We know 


vited tojoin inthe church choir drinks, and 
have witnessed the church choir huggings and 
lally gaggings. We are therefore a very bad 
subject for these church-going hypocrites to 
play their moral “guff’ on. We’ll have none 
of it. 


ae 
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ILL-FORTUNE hangs about the new Theatre 
Comique of Harrigan & Hart's in New York. 
Twenty years ago it was a church, and the 
vaults under the pulpit were filled with dead 
men. Lucy Rushton tore down the pulpit and 
made a theatre of it. The dead were hauled out 
of their snug quarters in the vaults of the cellar, 
and live actors were put in the vaults which 
have been used ever since as dressing rooms. 
The most ghostly results ensued. Nothing was 
successful in the place—ruin was the fate of 
every Manager who entered the place, except 
Harrigan, and he has been struggling in a vor- 
tex of the most melancholy events since he cast 
his loton the enchanted ground. He has lost 
three of his best comedians there, either by 
aecidents on the stage or by diseases contracted 
on the premises. The last to gois Billy Gray, 
the best comedian of Harrigan’s little circle, 
who went into the place. Round, fat, ruddy, 
bursting with health and good humor, and who 
in one season became thin and consumptive 
and fairly “faded away’”’ in death on November 
21, from the influence of the malevolent spell 
cast over the theatre. Harrigan has the spirit 
of Momus very strong in him, and has made a 
creditable show of fun against all these terrors, 
but it will test him to the utmost to maintain 
the laugh while all the merriest of his mum- 
mers are being carried off in this way on all 
sides. Who can wonder that the members of 
the dramatic profession are superstitious in the 
face of such dread circumstances as these ? 


oo _—___—_ 

THIs is undeniably the era of hypocrisy. The 
bogus is, in this day, more successful than the 
genuine—the avaricious pretender in. morality 
is more honored than the genuine self-sacrific- 
ing philanthropist. We write this apropos of 
the antics of several public frauds of New York 
whose protuberant virtues and whose persistent 
howls for purity have excited our suspicion. 
These humbugs have been for some/time en- 
joying a reputation. prescribed by themselves 
for snowlike purity, that they do not deserve, 
and whenever the public shows signs of lacking. 
faith in their professions they get up a carnival 
ofcrime for the perpetuation of themselves. 
When times are dull these excellent represen- 
tatives of morality tempt men to crime or 





fication. When no victims are 
these foul and dastardly hypocrites set up a 
howl against the POLICE GAZzE?rrr as the epit- 
ome of crime. We have borne this for some 
time with silent contempt for our assailants. 
They Know we see through their shallow pre- 
tences, though, and if they were wise they 
| would know enough to let us alone lest we take 





e | (none ofour fits of deviltry and out of pure 


| 


| cussed Qess expose them in all their yilegess to 


whereof we speak. We have been often in. | 


filthy practices, and then expose their victims | 
with a great flourish of trumpets and self-glori- | 
to be found | 





“) the public. “Whom the Gods would destioy 
they first make mad.’’ These contemptible 


| creatures who would starve if the supply of 


filthy violators of the decent laws were not 
kept up through their own machinations, are 
evidently insane all through. The POLICE 
GAZETTE has clean hands, a vigorous grip and 
plenty of pluck. Let these dealers in smut, 
these tempters of men, these bum moral birds 
of prey, who fatten on the sins they foster 
themselves, beware. We shall not submit to be 


of moral frauds. We'll fight back the first 
thing, you know. Then look out for the temple 
and the vermin in it, 


THE newest dodge ofthe New York theatre 
managers is to hire needy 





dress coat and cheek and a minimum of brains, 
just the qualities necessary to make him an 
eligible partner in the waltz forthe acidulated 
heiress wall-flowers of society. These fellows 
having the entree to “socicty”’ are valuable to 
managers. They get up “theatre parties’? num- 
bering many hundreds during a season, and 
people who are anxious to maintain the pre- 
tence of high social standing, are only too eager 
to get in at double the usual theatre rates. 
These alleged society leaders are earning their 
salaries three-fold this season, and they will 
save at least two or three dramatic speculators 
from ruin. How long the “racket” will last, 
however, depends on the length of time the 
public will take to see through it. 


THE nasty-nice old hypocrites who have the 
design of shutting down on the reasonable peo- 
ple of the metropolis with a new penal code 
that makes it a crime to do any business ona 
Sunday, even including .the barber who would 
shave a customer, are cutting it a little too fat. 
They are taking too much rope. They’re sure 
to hang themselves. Why in the devil’s name 
aren't these elected angels willing to goto heav- 
| en all alone and enjoy a monopoly of the de- 
| lights they are so certain they have secured? 
Why dothey go outof their way to interfere 
with the great majority who prefer to pursue 
the broad road to perdition in peace? Why, in 
short, don’t they mind theirown business and 
attend to their own tastes, leaving to others the 
same right to speculate in the real estate of the 
other world as they please? Funny, isn’t it, 
that the moment a man thinks he has grown a 
pair of wings he wants to persecute some one 
who doesn’t want a pairand who has no taste 
for flying? This peculiarity of the angels made 
us decide long ago that if we have any choice in 
the matter, we would prefer to cast our lot in 
the other world away down in the sulphurous 
regions where the wicked pretty women and 
jolly good fellows are bound to go, rather than 
secure a place in a heaven where we should 
feel constantly tempted to smash our golden 
harp over the head of some snarling, whining, 
arrogant, hypocritical angel. Oh, no; none of 
that kind of heaven for us—it will be too much 
like a perpetual New York Sunday under the 
new penal code. The regular out and out old- 
fashioned hell would be preferable. 


pwwe 


A CERTAIN H. J. Hearshey by some means, 
God and the carpet baggers only know how, 
managed to get money enough to start an even- 
ing paper in New Orleans. He (or it) was al- 
ready possessed of the natural endowment of 
cheek necessary to sustain him (or it) in pre- 
tending to be the editor, so he (or it) didn’t have 
to steal that. Now this editor is a truly moral 
editor, and publishes a paper of a quality befit- 
ting the good boy of the Sunday-school books. 
It is destined to the fate of that same good boy, 
too. It will die early, but nevertheless the 
goody good monstrosity, Hearshey, will have 
time to dilate. We are sorry that this anointed 
editor doesn’t like the POLICE GAZETTE library. 
We feel real bad over it. It is too bad he (is it 
he or she, or it?) or whatever it- is that edits 
The States, finds us naughty. There are legs and 
bosoms in our papers and the Mabille isin our 
books. Oh, naughty, naughty! Hearshey is 
shocked. You wicked, wicked thing! How 
can you disarrange the ruffled garments of the 
nondescript of The States! Oh, you naughty 
PoLICE GAZETTE! Why don’t you respect its 
sex? Don’t you understand how shocking it is 
to demonstrate the configuration of real men 
and women in the sight of indefinite articles of 
the neutral ground like this H. J. Hearshey, of 
the New Orleans States. Wemust apologize. If 
we had known the objection it had to men and 
women we would not have allowed it to see 
either our paper or our books, which are only 
published for the men and women ofthe day, 











because it can’t help it. It’s morality is it’s 
| despair and that’s why it goes frantic when it 
sees proof that immorality is possibie. We pity 
it, poor thing! And we're sorry for the state 
we've put The States in, Too bad that such 
things can be all around as. 
the museums, too} Tog had! 





Tao had! 


branded unjustly by any of this blatant crowd | 


“society men,” that | 
class of young fellow who possesses a maximum | 








and not for the neutrals. Poor thing ! It is moral | 





And outside of ! “In an envelope onthe table, 


SOME F UNNY BUSINESS. 


Scintillations of Humor and Alleged 
Wit, Culled from Many Sources. 


NEVER kick 
on him. 


a man when he is down—Jump 


Brrps of a feather make the money fly when 
it comes to women’s head-geur. 


THE tallest man cannot very Well stand more 
that two feet in his stockings. 


“MAMMA, I want to see what isin that box.” 
“Phere isn’t any thingin it, Tom.” ‘Oh, then I want 
to see what there isn’t in it.” 

“NEVER swear before ladies,” says a preacher. 
What are we todo?) Wait until the ladies swear first 
and then swear afler them ? 


ALTHOUGIL early in the season, we announce, 
at the request of Mr. Vennor, that during the coming 
Winter weter will freeze with the slippery side up. 

A VASSAR college miss reads the prayer-book 

response thus: “Asit was in the beginning, is now, 
and ever shall be, world without men. Ah, me!’ 

A VASSAR school girl describes this world as 
one of “bustle, toil and care.” We agree with her—the 
women have ail the bustle, and the men have the toi’ 
and care. 


THERE is an old adage that if enough 
given to a fool be will hang himself with it, 
pears that ever since the 
searcity of rope. 

“MODESTUS” writes us: “There is no nata- 
torium in the city, so where can I learn to swim?” 
In the water, dear girl, in the water. You didn’t 
think of learning to swim in a hay mow, did you? 


AN editor wrote a heacline, “A Horrible 
Blunder,” to go over a railroad accident; but though 
it was the printer's fault that it got over an account of 
a wedding, the editor was the man thrashed all the 
same. 


rope is 
but it ap 
world began there is a 


THEY Were discussing an clopement, and one 
lady turning to her friend said: “Don't you believe it 
would kill you if your husband was to run away with 
another woman?” “It > might,” was the cool reply. 
“Great joy sometimes kills.” 


yet been found wise 
enough to explain how red ears of corn can come 
from white Kernels. Woat's tne odds, so long as find- 
ing a red ear at a husking bee entitles you to kiss the 
best. looking girl] in ihe crowd ? 


“Why do they call him a brakeman?” asked 
the child after that excellent official had lookea in at 
the cardoor and “hollored” one of the lamps out, 
“What does he break?” “He breaks the silence,” 
said the tather,and the train rolled on, laden with 
truth. 


A DIRECTOR of a railroad, who is a great hater 
of tobace . ‘caring it remarked in a meeting of the 
board th... isc life uf a locomotive is only thirty years, 
wanted to know “ii, inthe opinion of the board, the 
longevity of the locomotive would not be increased if 
it smoked less ?”’ 


SCENE on railway platform at Heildelberg.— 
Traveler to university siudent—‘“Sir, you are crowding; 
keep back, sir.” U. S. (fiercely)—*Don’t you like it? 
Allow me to tell you that [am at your service at any 
time and place.” Traveler (benignantly)—“Ah, in- 
deed! that is very kind of you. Just carry this satchel 
for me to the hotel. 


A TRAVELER, being at a coffee-house with 
some gentlemen, was largely drawing on the credulity 
of thecompany. “Where did you say al] these won- 
ders happened, sir?” asked a gentleman present. “I 
can’t exactly say,” replied the traveler, “but some- 
where in Europe—Russia, [thiok.” “I should rathet 
think It-a-ly,’ returned the other, 


“Gop bless the cats!’ cries grateful Jinks, 
“My bootjack ne’er again I’ throw;” 
Then adds, with many wicked winks, 
‘This catskin sacque will do, I trow, 
“Kor Mrs. Jinks—they call it seal; 
™® Thomas and Tabitha praise! 
How proud my darling wife will feel! 
Come on, O gladsome Cirisi mas days !” 


A FARMER has never 


“THAT’S anice overcoat you have,” said a’ 
swell to his friend. “Think so?’ he queried. “Well, 
I’m glad you like it.” ‘New style, isn’t it?” “No; I-—_ 
that is, I don’t know.” “Anyhow where did you get 
it?” “O, say, took here, now. you're asking tou much. 
but I’ll tell youif you won't giveme away.” “All 
right.” “Well, sis and Iswapped ulsters this season. 
That’s what’s the matter.” 


SITTING BULL is alover of dime novels, and 
when he strikes the chapter where Dare Devil Dan 
surrounds seventeen redskins, kills eleven of them 
and takes the others prisoners, the smile that covers 
his swaxthy countenance couldn’. be measured with a 
twenty-foot tape line. Thescene is so graphic and 
real that it makes him think of iimes agone, when he 
lifted scalps for a living. 


“flow old was the cat?’’ asked the attorney. 
“J don’t know,” was the answer. “How old do you 
think she was?” “It wasatom cat.” “I didn’t usk 
about the sex ofthecat; I asked how old it was.” 
“You asked how old she was.” ‘Well, how old was 
that cat?” “I told youl didn’t know.” “Well, how 
old do you think?” “Ob, Ican’t tell.” “Youcan tell 
how old you think she was.” “I tell you I don't 
know.” “Now,” said the attorney, “I want a plain 
answer to a plain question. How old do youthink that 
cat was?” The witness looked straight atthe attorney 
whese shining bald bead was the most prominent 
feature of his figure, and calmly said: “Oh,I can’t 
guess how old the cat was, but he was old enough to be 
bLald-headed.” 


“My father,’ said Gilhooly, solemnly, “was 
more sensitive to colds than anybody I ever knew. 
The slightest exposure gave himacold.” “That must 
have been very disagreeable.’ “Indeed it was. He 
never could sit near a draft for a minute without 
catching cold. I remember on one occasion he was 
sitting in the offiee of a friend, when all at once my 
tather began to sneeze. He insisted that there was a 
draft inthe room. Every effort was made to discover 
where the draft was, but in vain. The doors and windows 
were closed and there was no fireplace, but my father 
kept on sneezing and insisting there must bea draft 
inthe room, and so there was.” “Where was it?” 
and it was only a little 
draft for three dollars and turty cents, 








DEC. 2, 1882 } 





STAGE WHISPERS. 











‘q tures That Are Thrown Out. to 
Young Actresses. 





ow the Lecherous Old ‘*Patrons of 
Drama” Furnish Their Serag- 
lios From the Novices. 


) 
the 





Tuk sidewalks of Union Square are again en- 
ibered and the beer saloons crowded with free 
uuchers. The twenty bursted companies of barn- 
tormers are getting back to their old haunts. 


Tak about your orgies! Talmage should 
ave taken in some of the Sunday wine dinners to ac- 
resses given on board the British steamers in port. 
They discount the most spicy banqueting affairs of 
profane history. 

Tue influence of long runs in the metropolis 
end as far east and west over the country as 
tusedto, The rustics are becoming wise in their 
veneration and read the POLICE GAZETTE; so it isn’t 
go easy to palm off snide shows on them.as it was 
‘ormerly. 

WHAT'S the matter with Joe Emmett? He 
nasn't got on a big spree the whole season thus far and 
has thus lost columns of free advertising. Come, 
ome, Jue, time’s up. Give your dear jealous friends 
something to talk about; they are growing impatient 
for it. 

MARGARET MATHER doesn’t come up smiling 
or her second round with Thespis. That Hill was too 
big an obstacle for her or her friends to get over. She’s 
winded in her first attempt to climb. Hill might 
make a good clerk of her, though—she could sell necK- 
jesand shirts and things behind his counter, and 
vould probably prove more of an attraction there than 
behind the footlights. 


LET us ask again—how much has the Actors’ 
und contributed to the families of the men burned to 
eathin the Park Theatre? Not one cent yet. We 
now that; but when is the fund going to disgorge, 
nd how much? And, en passant, who can tell us any- 
hing of the whereabouts of the Brooklyn Theatre 
ire Fund? Impudent questions, it is true; but we 
ynly want to Know, you know. 


Jimmy of the Kiss has gone to Chicago to 
ork up the “Romany Rye,” which has pegged out in 
vew York. The osculatory youth has been badly used 
yf late—in fact his tough employers, Brooks and 
Dickson, have relegated him to a back seat to ripen a 
ttle, his freshness having been “too too” for them. 
Poor dear thing! What will it do if those horrid 
hewspaper men of Chicago snub it too? How too too 
bwiully unkind ! 


Nrep HARRIGAN is getting up anew comedy. 
Does he intend to take our good advice and get some 
horough actresses to help carry him through, or is he 
oing to parade the same wretched old mob of incom- 
etents before the public? Ifhe do, and fail, don’t let 
him say he wasn’t warned in time. The public does 
not like the quality of alleged female talent he has 
presented this season and it is for his interest he is 
old it. 

Ir is said that Boucicault is going to bring 
pver in his company in December, the boss “daisy,” a 
Dew young actress, just grown for him, Miss Eyuma- 
yum. We'll give the odds that some of the moneyed 
ads of Boston or New York wbo work the dramatic 
patron racket in those cities will take her away from 
pim before his American season is a month old. The 
pid man’s horticultural experience has been very sad 
pflate. He has raised “daisies, ’ and plenty of them, 
but only fur other fellows to wear on their manly 
breasts. 


un 


























































gest ext 


THE Sphinx made a mistake in buying and 
putting on the stage Erckmann Chatrain’s French 
play.““The Rantzaus.” It’s beyond the public in its 
priginal shape, but when it comes before us badly 
anslated into slip shod English, and mutilated to 
cord with the tough literary taste of a Palmer, then 
‘sno more good than a statue with a broken nose 
damputated limbs. It’s the toughest thing of the 
#sonthus far. Better go back to your clowning 
pieces of the salacious “‘Freuch Flats” species. That’s 
our style, old stone face—stick to it. 


THAT penny-flipping snide, Raymond, has 
ot another new piece. It is called “Paradise,” and 
hronghout the action there is abundant chance for 
he supernumerary angels to hug John and make 
ableaux with him after his style in “Fresh.” Verily 
he signs of cerebral mushiness are coming out strong. 
A fine looking thing he is to be the centre of a bevy of 
fraphs. A blooming baboon with an aureole of ballet 
rls! Oh. Lord! This is the “lean and slippered 
pantaloon’s” idea of comedy. Great goshalmighty ! 
his is a worse case than Billy Florence’s. Lucky it 
ang take @ more dangerous form in these fellows, 
it? 
THE Jealousies among the women ot the 
adison Square companies are something almost as 
wful in their vindictiveness as is the quality of spicy 
tories the reformed artistes tellin the intervals be- 
Ween prayers in the green room. We'll bet the par- 
on, Who is a good listener, bas a better stock of theat- 
ee “chestnuts” on hand than Oliver Doud Byron 
ein Come, come, parson, we’re afraid that 
” Say old girls are demoralizing you. The next 
or ve'll hear—jewhittaker! gosh! Wouldn't that 
Sewage Look out for them, Brother Mallory, 
““Y Te thoroughbreds those old girls—none of your 
We nctt Friday night prayer-meeting stock—they’ve 
Wned” bigger men than you in their time, and the 
eVIL lurks in them yet. 


i “phinx, Palmer, has been roaring you as 
RuY 
ar , . 
Apion of female virtue as he used to be. 
eons ott} 
Binkine ot 3 ‘ 
: - Ns of bis own wicked ways, and he has noted 
A le refle 
Ql he di. P . 
lives really In a glass house himself. He has 


og OR N's office lounge, as Old Slime did. 

tech te 4 oat in even the most moral contingency, 

phinx a, tiny and fortified with grace, both the 

me the “8 x id Shme will be backsliding again hy the 

ey're Tg crop of young lady amateurs ripens. 

n) frit sons chaps to miss the dramatic (forbia- 
eason, Not much, 


BROTHER MALLORY is “papering’’ his holy 
Madison Square Theatre like the very devil. He 
draws his dead head stock from his own Sunday- 
school, so he can depend on it to sit through “Young 
Mrs. Winthrop’ without yawning or snoring too 
loudly. Such an audience having been trained under 
the soporific influences of his own sermons is not like- 
ly to be “downed” by any play—not even by the dreary 
thing that Bronson Howard has fiendishly concocted 
out ot -his own head, and with malice prepense out of 
his own heart, projected at the wretched and long- 
suffering public Artful Brother Mallory! He makes 
religion profitable all around, Sundays and week days 
as well, in verification of his teaching that it pays to 
be truly moral. Who wouldn’t be converted on Mal- 
lory’s terms, if guaranteed his place and profits ? 


Mrs. LANGTRY is everlastingly knocking into 
flinders all {the traditions of the stage. {She plays 
Rosalind just as she darn pleases in violation of every 
tradition and a tacit exhortation tothe shade of Bill 
Shakspeare to change his heavenly abode to the red 
hot demesnes of Hades if he do not likeit. There’s no 
use in talking. It takes a prince to polish off your 
actress of the period. It.may be costly to the actress 
in one way, but she realizes a profit out of it in another 
way in due time. The Langtry mob is fairly rolling in 
wealth attheir New Yorkhotel. It seems a sort of 
stock company that little collection of off-color 
women. Probably the suite has been selected by the 
royal lover and the little court has his proxy in it. 
Perhaps—— But we are growing too Republican in our 
conjectures, and out of pity for the lady we will let up. 
Don’t be afraid, old girls, we'll not give you away. 


JANAUSCHEK has loomed up in New York 
once more, and is firing at the boys in the Bowery in 
red hot invective of mixed Dutch and English. Her 
diaphragmic rumblings are matchless for fervor, and 
when her ponderous muse fragrant with the flavor of 
boiled cabbage, aromatic with the piquancy of 
scLweitzer, and sparkling with the gulped up gases of 
Culmbacher rolls fat and contented on the scene to 
preside over the poetic thusness, it fills the whole, 
contributes to every sense and leaves nothing to be de- 
sired. No one who witnesses a Janauschek perform- 
ance can deny its refining and polishing influences, for 
the very voice of its muse has the mixed diapason of 
a rasp, a file and a buzz-saw to represent the ragged 
edges of emotion. If these qualities don’t smooth you 
down youre a tough old nut indeed, and your knotty 
excrescences of prejudice are beyond the planing 
powers of the modern art. 


THE dramatic art in Texas isin a high state 
of refinement. The managers of theatres there emu- 
late the metropolitan managers’ wickedness with a 
vengeance. The Texan manager doesn’t throw away 
any chances. He's no chump. When the young 
tellows come sniffing around to get in their fine work 
with his actresses, he sells keys to the stage door at 
twenty dollars apiece tor the season, and lets them 
take their chances with the artistes. And if any one 
ot the latter develops a cast iron virtue that threatens 
to weary and discourage some scrofulous young blood 
who has invested in a Key, then the manager fines her 
all of her salary and keeps on fining until the virtue 
gives way or the woman starves. Oh, they've got the 
dramatic racket down fine all over Fexas, and they 
play it for all itis worth. Any amateur who goes 
through the dramatic curriculum of Texas will find 
herself up to the whole business in all its ramifications 
and ready to take the most exacting position in even 
a company ruled by Old Slime. 


AMONG the “terrors’’ encouraged and sup- 
ported by the managers of the New York theatres 
there is none more terrible than the femsle dramatic 
critic—the wild eyed female who writes lies for the 
papers in and out of townand who haunts the boudoirs 
of actresses at all hours. 
become the vile purveyor to the lecherous spendthrifts 
who prow] about the theatres in quest of fresh dramatic 
stock. This class of literary female makes it impos- 
sible for the most virtuous young woman of the stage 
to preserve her purity when once the scaly eczemal 
Lothario has set his loathsome fancy on her and paid 
the literary woman to lure her to a little supper. These 
beastly women who by doing the work of correspon 
dents and reporters for a song have driven competent 
men out of the field of journalistic competition, 
deserve to be sat upon by the pubfic. Their trade is 
disgusting, and journalism is only a mask of exceeding 
thinness for it. Itis only the low class of men who 
have got control of our theatres lately ,.who would 
tolerate such beasts or encourage their beastliness. 


Sammy of the Entrails mourns over the 
blighted fruitage of his hopes. And then they have 
been giving old Sammy a bad name, and even the 
judges have been scolding him in court, and the public 
has been going back on him, and even the alpaca 
mothers of the green-room have set him down in their 
books as a bulbous, fatty-globular sort of a Lothario. 
They have even hinted that his bulbousness isn’t fat 





at all, but the inflation of wickedness. In fact they 
want to rob him even of his internal improvements, 
and deny that he is Sammy of the Entrails after ali— 
only an ordinary gas bag with no solid stuffing! The 
poor old balloon! He will burst with his sorrows! 
Let him and Old Slime mingle their tears. They area 
pretty pair and their lachrymal gush will be edifying 





| it was! 
| genuine thing. 
' to attempt to play off on the metropolis a well-known 
4S a sucking dove lately. He isn’t su blatant a | 
The late | 
1¢ Union Square company have set him | 


‘on of his own wry faces all around him | 


‘ily affected that we shouldn’t wonder if he | 
But | 


hardihood to present such a show nere 1s proof | 
sufticient of the desperate straits to which he has 

heen reduced under the frowns of Fortune. It's too 

bad about this Jew. He has such bad tuek with his | 
' theatre. INotwithstanding he is such an oily smirker. 

And uses such a good quality of hair dye on his 

whiskers. And in hard luck, too, when all the other 

Sheenies are taking the cream all around, Why is it? 


to the humble members of the profession who have 
been kicked and cufted about so mercilessly by the 
noisome pair when they were at the top of the heap. 
Now they’re tumbling, though. Upandatthem. Let 
every one get ina kick anda good one, for they de- 
serve it. 


THE Fourteenth Street Theatre, which is sup- 
posed to be Haverley’s, but which in reality belongs to 
Sheeney Harry Mann, is im a bad way. The Kiralfy’s 
have given it a short lease on life by playing their 
Black Crook show there for a couple of weeks, but it 
is no good—the place is doomed. And such a show as 
New Yorkers wouldn’t recognize it as the 
No one has had the cheek heretofore 


spectacle inits ragged one-night-stand shape. Asasam- 
ple of the style of thing the rustic audiences have to 
accept asthe genuine New York spectacle, it is an 
amusing study, but that any manager should have the 


It must be because he’s such a general snide, 
that’s it, 


This class of creature has. 


Yes, 


| THE pedestrian fakes are already coming into 
, town, glad to get home in time fortheir Thanksgiving 
| turkey at the lunch counters of their favorite beer 
' saloons. We hear of many still coming, though, who 
| will be much belated. Among these is the unfortunate 
| troupe that pinned its faith to the fluttering skirts of 
that modest, innocent young artiste, Miss Pearl 
Eytinge. Pearl's mob went all to pieces several weeks 
since,and the journey homeward began, sans ward- 
robe, sans salary, sans everything—sans even Pearl 
herself, who remained in a far western town to mash 
a young collegian who had fallen in love with her. 
They still do that with Peari, these young collegians— 
the very young ones who know no better, and the 
young lady has had much annoyance in every town of 
the west. Her manager has found it inadvisable to 
let her out for a promenade when school was coming 
out—she was sure to demoralize the sophomores and 
disarrange the curriculum and other things. Pearl 
loiters in a college town at present to give one of these 
precocious youngsters who has presumed to mash her 
a lesson. Ifthe maiden has made up her mind to, she 
will, you bet, and that student will get a lesson that 
will last him his natural life and the effects of which 
will pussibly influence his seraphic state in some 
degree. 


THE newclub that afflicts Charley Collins’ 
Union Square resort, is called “The Squatters,” from 
the favorite attitude of the members about the stove. 
The officers of this organization are sufficient to give 
away the objects of the club and to render constitution 
and by-laws unnecessary. George Pender is Presi- 
dent ; Harry Linden, Vice; Donald Smith, Secretary; 
Harry Sewell and “Pony” Fowler, Executive Com- 
mittee; Baron Hoftmann, Interpreter, and Tom 
Morris, Steward. The duties of this steward are es- 
pecially onerous. It is his province to lay for “suck- 
ers” and “angels,” and give due notice to the club of 
invitations to drink. Tony ?astor and Tony Hart are 
honorary members. John De Bonay has been pro- 
posed for membership. Charley Collins says he likes 
the club well enough because it increases the “take” 
over the bar, and it would be all very well if he wasn’t 
in constant apprehension that they may elect Old 
Slime and Sammy of the Entrails to membership. 
He couldn't stand having them snoozing around the 
stove on a damp day. He draws the line at Tom 
Morris—that’s the full capacity of his stomach. Any- 
thing worse than that would cause his soul to revolt. 
The club would do well to reassure Charley by per- 
petually barring out such fellows as Slime and 
Entrails, for Charley is in earnest. And,moreover, he 
knows whereof he speaks, for he used to keep the bar 
in a Broadway theatre where this precious pair were 
the managers, and his stomach has been ina delicate 
condition ever since. No Slime or Entrails in his’n, if 
he knows it. 


Ir isa hungry set, that English crowd that 
has its headquarters at the Standard Theatre in New 
York, headed by the fierce and stormy and angular 
Miss Lenoir and the little, unctuous (not to say greasy) 
Oily D’Oyley. They have played off all sorts of trash 
on us with the sole design of juggling the American 
dollar out of the American pocket. All kinds ot bum 
vandevilles were faked up to fill in the time and to 
take the people’s money until the grand thievery 
should begin—the projection at us of Gilbert & Sulli- 
van’s new opera, ‘“Iolanthe.” Not content with halt- 
ingthe public and taking half of its boodle, these 
greedy highwaymen of literature and the drama want 
it all, and have prepared to strip the victim naked into 
the bargain. They have begun already to organize 
half a dozen companies to play the opera simul- 
taneously in Boston, Philadelphia and the west. 
They seem very confident, the bold buccaneers from 
over the sea. They have been spoiled by their suc- 
cessful operationsin the past. They think that as a 
matter of course we must “will he, nill he,” hke their 
new opera, although its argument is thoroughly Eng- 
lirh and is not likely to be understood by an American 
audience. They should remember that when they pro- 

“jecied “Patience” at us with its incomprehensible guff 
about sesthetics, of which we have none such in unis 
country, they were enabled to make a type to point 
their burlesque by having their agent, Oily D’Oyley 
parade Oscar Wilde about the country as a model. If 
the public had not régarded the opera as a burlesque 
pure and simple on Oscar Wilde, and in fact if they had 
not seen him it would have fallen flat and “petered 
out” in a fortnight. Now, this new one is awfully 
English, and deals in a peer who is halt Whig and half 
Tory, and a Peri who is a!l English Politics. How are 
the hungry authors guing to make our people see the 
point ot their sarcasm? Do they intend to import 
a British peer and send him clowning about the thea- 
tre circuits with the sesthetic Pierrot, Oscar, who keeps 
the “Patience” season still booming. We fear the 
sarcastic and money-grasping Scot, Muster Gilbert, 
and his Celtic pal, the musical Mick with a Saxon- 
Christian name, are going to break all up inthe 
attempt to rush the education of Americans in Eng 
lish politics. To tell the truth, we think it’s about 
time these over-rated money grabbers should find 
their level. They’ve had a most demoralizing effect 
on our youth for three or four seasons past, in demon- 
strating the persistency and profits of their “jackass 
luck.” 


How a New York sport made Paris howl. 
Inside Out, or Joe Potts on the Loose.” 
its illustrations will take the cake. 





See * Paris 
itis a roarer and 
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‘““GIVEN AWAY” BY ROBBERS. 





They Strip Off Their Victim’s Clothes and Make 
His Love Letters Public Property. 





A nice, eligible, Sunday schcol-going young drug 
clerk of Cincinnati, named Norwood, who has been 
mashing young women indiscriminately in his boss’ 
store and has even established a “taffy” department 
of amorous interchange there in addition tothe usual 
perfumery and other side business in which the man 
of pills. emetics and plasters usually indulges has at 
last been found out ina novel way. He has been en- 
abled by his natural cunning to cover his tracks here- 
tofore, but on the night ot Nov. 18, while he wars skulk- 
| Ing home after a visit to a voune iady, he was “held 
} up” by a party of highwaymen who not content with 
robbing him of all his money, stripped him of his 
elothes and left him = insensible and almost naked, 
The clothing was foundinthe cellar ofan unfinished 
building the next day. The letters in the pockets were 
a dead zive away. One was from the young lady he 
had visited and another from his wife in St. Louis. A 
rreat scandal is the consequence, and more than one 





family is shaken by apprehensions of future revela- | 


tions as to how far the natty drug clerk has gone with 


f his “fine work.” 
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DEACON AND PRETTY WIDOW. 


Both Caught and Thumped by the Religious 
Wife Amid Great Scandal of the Godly. 


Anderson, Ind., is adopting French manners, if we 
may believe the mysterious whispers of scandal pub- 
lished in piquant phraseology in the papers of that 
town. Here’s the latest case as it istold in print in 
Anderson under date of Nov. 16: 

Mrs. Grundy and Mgdame Scandal have had a sur 
feit of the richest and juciest steaks from the tender- 
loin of a first-class sensation of the ever so naughty 
story of a married man, a dashing } oung widow fond 
ot fun and an injured wife. In the beginning, the 
widow is a stranger, comparatively speaking, to the 
majority of the Anderson folks. She is fair, of the 
brunette styleof beauty, has bright, beaming eyes, 
round, rosy cheeks, form voluptuous, manners grace 
ful, lively and sprightly in conversation. anc in all re- 
spects a being fit to occupy the top shelf of any so- 
ciety. ‘ie baie 

Mr. X.,the hero, has beer matried ten years, pos 
sesses considerable wealth, is a church member in 
good standing and is looked upon as a model man in 
the community. His domestic affairs for aught the 
public know have always been of the happiest. and 
the strange accident of the other night comes like a 
peal of thunder from a clear sky. st a 

Mr. X. and the fair young widow were friends., How 
they became acquainted history does. not 


. 
a a 









and as their triendship was of the clandestine, style 
the world has no idea of its duration, Mrs. X,. with 
truly wifely instinct was rummaging through her 


husband’s pockets one morning early and found a let- 
ter which he foolishly had faiied to destroy. That 
letter was addressed to her husband in a feminine 
band and its contents were : 

“DEaR —: Will be at the tryst to-morrow eve at 
eight. Love and lots of kisses, BIRDIE.” 

Mrs. H. caught on: to Birdies racket in an instant 
and she made up her mind that she too would call on 
Birdie at the tryst. She managed to conceal her feel- 
ings all day and when her faithless spouse kissed her 
good-bye that evening and promised to be at homeby 
nine or half-past she appeared satisfied. 

To make a long story short, she followed her hus- 
band and at the very moment that Birdie was about 
to hop into his arms Mrs. X. took a hand with an um- 
brella and belabored the charming young widow till 
her bangs were demoralized. i 

The gay Lothario came infor his share and he 
is not on the streets because the raw beet he placed 
over his eye did not erase all the bruises. Tears were 
shed, explanations attempted, vows resworn and the 
young widow skipped out oftown. Efforts are being 
made to hush the matter up but it has leaked out. 

When the PoLicE GAZETTE “gets on to” a story like 
that it doesn’t mince matters. It gives all the names 
and tells all the truth. It doesn’t deal in blind hints 
and cowardly innuendoes. ‘Yet the “moral]’’ press 
professes to be shocked at our course while dealing in 
scandal itself in a sneaking, underhand way. We 
claim the merit of boldness, fearlessness and honesty 
in our details of piquant news. There’s no milk and 
water in ours. Not much. 
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TKAT BEAUTY SHOW. 








How Bunnell Set Up New Standards and Whom 
He Pleased Thereby. 


{Subject of Illustration. ] 

The competition of the lovely at Bunnell’s Museum 
in New York is over, and old man Bunnell and George 
Starr and the rest of the good fellows around the place 
have, contrary to all anticipations, escaped with their 
lives. True, the employees of the escablishment vainly 
try to conceal various scars which are surprisingly 
like scratches such as would be made by the nails of 
disappointed beauty. However that may be, though, 
the show is over, the prizes are awarded and the dis- 
appointed ones have been stood off without a corpse 
or even a mutilation resulting to the managers of the 
dangerous undertaking. We haven’t heard that the 
standards of female beauty have been raised to any 
great degree in consequence of Bunnell’s beauty show, 
but there has been one result—it has proved an emol- 
lient tothe rough and acidulated old maid element of 
human nature. [t has been remarked that since this 
beauty show some of the toughest old female fossils 
on record have learned to regard their Jot and their 
mirrors more cumplacently than heretofore. The new 
standards of beauty Bunnell has set up lets them in 
by a large majority, and they like it. 
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A GIDDY OLD MAN. 


He Goes On a Lark With a Chicago Siren and 
is Fleeced. 


An old farmer, James Jackson, ot Lee County, IIL, 
whose hair is whitened with the frosts of many win- 
ters,and whose knees are much bent by assiduous 
praying in the country church ef which he 1s a shining 
light, went into Chicago on Nov. 14 with a car load of 
hogs of his own raising Which he sold for something 
over $900. With this money in his pocket he strolled 
away to the haunts of the ¢ty sirens to have some fun. 
When he awokein abagnmio the next morning he 
found the young lady of his choice stil) at his side but 
his money was gone ofcourse. The old man refused 
to prosecute the search for his boodle, lest his fellow 
deacons might get on to the scandal and estcem him 2 
chump. That’sthe only point where the old man’s 
head is level. He’s not the kind that’s going to be 
found out—nct if he has to sacrifice awhole drove of 
hogs. 








A NEW SWINDLING GAME. 


INinois Suckers Taken in by the Wholesale by a 
New and Artful Trick. 











There isanew confid nce game in full blast and 
profitable in the west. The racket has been worked 
for all it was worth in Cairo, I1., and vicinity on the 





! 17th of November, and for a couple of weeks preceding 


that date. Theincome to the parties cngaged in the 
scheme is enormous. This is the war they work it. 
Several well-dressed individuals, having all the me- 
chanical appliances for 2 lottery drawing at short no- 
tice, sell chances at 21 each in an imaginary crawing, 
the ticket-holder invariably securing an eegant geld 
watch, carpet or purse of gold. A certificate is then 
issued to the party, whieh declares that the prize will 
be received in thirty days from date of drawing. Thus 
far they have codged the police. Over one hundred 
| qekets were disposed of in Cairo at $1 each. 
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“KNOCKED OUT” ARTISTICALLY. 


A CHICAGO VETERAN AT A REUNION IS THE VICTIM OF AN ARTIST'S PRACTICAL 
JOKE. 


A Gory Practical Joke. 


They are unconscionable rT 
practical jokers in Chicago. TAVERN 
And they have good material NH 
to work on the queer English Hae | ( 
fakes who have been imported | \ 
this season and cast loose on 
our public. Most of these 
Cockneys come over in fear 
and trembling for their lives, 
being well primed with the 
wildest stories of the fierce 
and bloody habits of the aver- 
age western man of America. 
It is their implicit belief that 
every American west of Jer- 
sey carries a bowie knife down 
his back anda revolver in 
each of his boots and that a 
murder before breakfast is 
only regarded as a matter-of- 
fact appetizer. Beveridge, 


fe AUNT) 11 


over by Sammy of the En- 
trails, was precious green in 
this way when he first arrived, 
but the boys have been having 
such fun with him in Chicago 
and St. Louis that he is prob- 
ably by this time completely 
polished and finished off to 
the standard’s of American 
life. The last and worst 
racket the lads played on him 
was toaccept an invitation to 
a dinner ata gentlemen’s res- 
idence and then get up a dis- 
pute between two of the guests 
who adjourned to the kitchen 
to settle the dispute with carv- 
ing knifes between the courses 
the rest of the guests coolly 
retaining their seats and go- 
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ROASTING A BEAR. 


AN OLD HUNTER OF NEW BRUNSWICK, ATTACKED BY A BEAR, DRENCHES IT WITH 
PARAFFINE OIL AND SETS FIRE TO IT, 
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A NEW ORLEANS WIFE ATTEMPTS TO KILL HER HUSBAND BY POURING BOILING 
WATER INTO HIS EAR WHILE HE SLEEPS. 
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A DISMAL PRACTICAL JOKE, 


THE HORRIBLE TABLEAU WORKED UP AT THE END OF A CHICAGO DUEL FOR A COCKNEY ACTOR. 


ing on withthe meal. The 
horrified Englishman, how- 
ever, lost all his appetite and 
listened with terror to the 
sounds of the bloody combat 
going on below, while the 
cold-blooded American guests 
drank their toasts and inter- 
changed their jokes and made 
bets on the result of the strug- 
gle. At last there was an 
ominous silence down stairs 
followed by a shrill summons 
from the speaking tube. Bev- 
eridge, at the polite re 
quest of the host answered 
the tube and received a re- 
quest through it from one of 
the duellists, to receive what 
he was going to send up by the 
dumb waiter, which rattled 
noisily in its box. The Eng- 
lishman opened the closet 
doors and found on a plate 
a gory human head which he 
could not doubt was the bloody 
trophy of the victor in the 
duel. Healmost fainted, and 
did not easily regain his 
equanimity even when the 
roaring guests proved he had 
been sold by a papier mache 
dummy. _s Beveridge knows 
better now, but the woods are 
still full of Cockneys who are 
as rich game as he was,and the 
sport of the practical jokers 
is likely to last all winter. 
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A Sr, Louis man who paint- 
ed a lamp-post every evening 
for two weeks saw his marks 
on the backs of ninety-seven 
different loafers. 















































AN ABRAHAMIC SACRIFICE. 


A COUPLE OF ORAZY¥Y MORMONS OF LOS ANGELES, CAL., SLAUGHTER THEIR CHILD, 
AS THEY ALLEGE, BY THE COMMAND OF THE LORD. 
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Sullivan’s Last Knock Out. 


At Washington, D.C., on Nov. 18, sporting 
men were agitated by an announcement that 
Mike Collins, a noted boxer, had agreed to meet 
John L. Sullivan, and would attempt to stand 
up against him for four three minute rounds in 
order to win the regulation $500 prize, that the 
champion pugilist had offered to any man in 
the District of Columbia who 
could come through the test, 
Sullivan having extensively 
advertised that Collins would 
appear. The Comique was 
packed to its full capacity by 
a promiscuous crowd. 

Finally the curtain went up 
for the fight, and Alf. Mc- 
Dowell stepped briskly to the 
footlights and announced 
that Collins had failed to put 
in anappearance ; that he had 
backed out at the eleventh 
hour. This created a sensa- 
tion and the crowd jeered. 
“Sh-s-sh,” McDowell uttered, 
raising his hands to preserve 
order, and, when it was quiet 
once more he added: “Man- 
ager Snellbaker, however, not 
wishing to disappoint his 
patrons, scoured the District 
and finally found a man who 
will brave Sullivan’s offer.” 
The crowd yelled with delight. 
“The gentleman I refer to 
is Jordan Rensler.” Amid 
the excitement and din, a 
man with his coat buttoned 
closely around his throat 
emerged from the audience, 
sprang on the stage and was 
escorted behind the scenes. 
“That’s him,’”’ McDowell said, 
and then went on to explain 
that the match was to be ac 
cording to the Marquis of 
Queensbury rules. Jordan 
Rensler was introduced. He 
approached the footlights cone 
fidently, and after bowing, 
said: “Gentlemen, I wish to 
say Inever put on the gloves 
before.” Some in the crowd 
laughed derisively. He was 
attired ina white knit shirt 
and plush-colored tights, ap- 
peared to be about thirty 
years old, to weigh about 190 
pounds and stood about five 
feet 9 inches in height. He 
certainly presented @ mus- 
cular appearance, though per- 
haps a little florid and fleshy. 
Sullivan was introduced next 
in the usual way. As the 
giant walked on the stage the 
enthusiasm of the crowd 
seemed uncontrollable. He 
wore a complete suit of sleeve- 
less blue tights, with gaiters. 
Advancing with a swagger he 
shook hands with his rival, 
who looked him steadily in 
the eye and on the call of time 
attempted to land his left 
hand on the champion’s 
mouth. The latter, however, 
countered, and, y;lanting his 
right square in Rensler’s face, 
knocked him down on his 
knees, the latter falling 
heavily against the scenery. 

It was evident that Rensler 
was no match for the Bos- 
tonian, but the crowd was de- 
lighted and encouraged the 
weaker man to action. Sulli- 
van’s face wore a clammy, 
death-like pallor. The veins 
in his neck swelled out as 
large as a finger and his eyes 
glared fiercely. 

Sullivan jumped back, and 
when Rensler arose to his feet 
Sprang savagely forward and 
knocked the man to his knees 
again. 

This brutal display con- 
tinued until Rensler was 
knocked down eleven times, 
not having once struck Sulli- 
van a blow, and a more sick- 
ening spectaele of brutclity 
was never witnessed there 
before. 

Rensler attempted to re- 
gain his feet after falling the 
eleventh time, but he was 
completely “knocked out,’ 
bleeding at the mouth and 
nose, and the audience cried 
ort, “Shame, shame,” and 
called on the police to inter- 
fere. This the latter did 
Promptly. Headed by Lieut. 
‘\rnold the officers sprang on the stage and one 
“cuad seized Sullivan, while another assisted 
Ronsler to his feet and carried him behind the 


force in his work on Rensler, because he knew 
that the latter was no match for himself, Ren- 
sler, like many others, though, had evidently 
sought the glory of standing up before the 
champion of the world and had possibly got it. 
At this point the crowd was in the greatest 
state of confusion, some hissing and some curs- 
ing Sullivan roundly. It took at least five min- 





utes tosecure anything like order. Sullivan, 





An Old Offender Oaptured. 


In the rural county of Greene, which com- 
prises the southwest corner of Pennsylvania, in 
Jackson township, there lived four years ago 
one Ira Jobes, generally considered a hard case, 
but not really blood-thirsty. One evening Jobes 
attended religious services at the Tom’s Run 
Church, and misbehaved in an outrageous 





TOM ALLEN, 


CHAMPIONSHIP. 


(Photo. by John Wood, PoLicE GAZETTE Photographer. ] 


resuming, denounced those who hissed him as 
mules, saying that he was there todo the best 
he could and was sure that no gentleman, em- 


Secnes, The excitement that followed is almost | phasizing the latter word, would hiss. “I can 


indescribable. 

After great efforts order was restored, but the 
Pclice lined either side of the street, and many 
thought the performance over. Sullivan step- 
Pel forward, though, and addressed the audi- 
thee, He said that he had not used his greatest 





i knock out the best man you have,’ he added, 


“that Iam sure you willadmit, as I knocked 
this man out to-night in one minute and thirty- 
three seconds before the first round was over.” 


| He then closed the performance in a three- 
i rounds spar with Peter McCoy. 





fashion, mocking the minister, insulting ladies, 
and in many ways disturbing the meeting. 
Thomas Evans, a gentieman in first-class 
standing, remonstrated with Jobes for his un- 
usual conduct, but to no purpose. The ruf- 
fian’s conduct grew so unbearable that Mr. 
Evans and the members of the congregation 
forcibly ejected him from the church. Burning 
with a desire for revenge, the villain concealed 
himself near the spot where Evans’ horse was 








———. 


hitche: «nd when that gentleman cameto un- 
tie his animal he was struck in the back of the 
head, and had his skull crushed in. Death re- 
sulted instantly. From that day upto a week 
or two ago Ira Jobes was not seen in Pennsyl- 
vania. A reward was offered by the authorities 
for the apprehension of the murderer, but of no 
avail. Not until his own villainous conduct 
had brought him to grief was he ever brought 
to grief. Facts brought to 
light within the past few days 
show a remarkable career of 
crime during the past four 
years. 

Jobes left Greene county 
and without money or friends 
wandered into Ohio. His 
first violation of lawin the 
Buckeye State was the rob- 
bery ofan old maiden lady 
near Zanesville, from whom 
he obtained only the small 
sum of $0. His next adven- 
ture was near Fairmount, 
W. Va., where he ingratiated 
himself with an _ estimable 
lady and her daughter as to 
be accepted as the young 
lady’s suitor only to make 
away with some $00 worth 
ofvaluables. Jobes next turn- 
ed up at Corwin, Ohio, under 
the name of William Quick- 
baum, where he was known 
as a dangerous man and a 
fire-eaterof the worst kind. 
After along series of brawls 
he finally got into one witha 
saloon-keeper at Corwin, and 
pulling a revolver, Jobes, alias 
Quickbaum, gave his antag- 
onist the choice of offering up 
@ prayeror being shot. The 
saloon man chose to’pray, and 
so saved his life. Andrew 
McDavitt, a bystander, by a 
word of protest, incurred the 
ruffian’s displeasure, and was 
told to leave the saloon or 
he shouid get the next dose. 
McDavitt being unarmed 
went out and sought advice, 
which was given to the effect 
thatif Jobes molested him, 
shoot him on the spot, and 
public opinion would protect 
him. The next day the two 
men met in Corwin, and Jobes 
attempted to get the drop on 
McDavitt, but the order of 
things was reversed, and Jobes 
was shot in the abdomen. 

At this stage of Jobes’, or 
Quickbaum’s career, an offi- 
cer from Lexington happened 
at Corwin, and seeing the 
man recognized in him from 
the description given by 
the Pennsylvania authorities, 
the murderer 70f Mr. Evans. 
Communication was had with 
Sheriff Randolph, of Greene 
county, and he, in company 
with Amos Miller, Jobes’ 
brother-in-law, proceeded to 
Corwin, and after fully iden- 
tifying the man took him to 
Waynesburg, Pa., to be tried 
for his bloody deed of four 
years ago. 


More Married Misery. 

On the 2lst of November, 
Asa Allen, a wealthy Muske- 
gon, Mich., mill owner, had 
his wife arrested for arson. 
About a month ago Mrs. Allen 
pursued him to Chicago, IIL, 
and brought charges against 
him of cruelty and desertion. 
He thereupon explained that 
four years ago he married her 
and taking her to his elegant 
Michigan home, introduced 
her into the best society. She 
soon, he alleged, became scan- 
dalously unfaithful. Shesued 
for a divorce, charging cruelty 
but the court refused a decree. 
Mr. Allen then went to Da- 
kota and was immediately 
followed by his wife with de- 
mandsformoney. He refused 
her request and in the ‘night 
she set fire to and totally de- 
stroyed an elegant new house 
which he had nearly com- 
pleted. Pending her trial for 
arson Allen has just applied 
for and obtained a divorce, 
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THE FAMOUS PUGILIST, TO BE BACKED AGAINST JOHN L. SULLIVAN BY THE ‘ POLICE GAZETTE” FOR THE PUGILISTIC 


Lost Her Pigtail. 


One of the Chinese students 
formerly at Hartford was un- 
derstood to have been deeply 

enamored of agirl whom he met in society 
there, andto have had some expectation of 
winning her. But he writes back from China 
that he isinvoluntarily a husband. He found, 
on returning home, that his parents had chosen 
a wife for him. “I tried to break it off,’’ he says, 
“bat without success, as the Chinese consider 
anengagement of marriage the most sacred 
contract. Ifitis once made, itcan never be 
broken,” 
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UPID’S CRIMES: 


OR, 


THE TRAGEDIES OF LOVE. 








By the Author of “Great Crimes and Criminals of 
america,” ‘‘ Lives of the Poisoners,’”’ ‘Secrets 
of the Tombs,” Etc., Etc., Etc. 





CHAPTER XIX. 
THE RIVAL SISTERS. 


Cornelius Fitzgerald was the son ofan Irish squire 
who had bankrupted himself in the political cause of 
his country. Hisson, after receiving the education 
and imbibing the tastes of a gentleman, found himself 
after his father’s death the heir only to some £10,000 
in debts. Left to shift tor himself, the young man 
found employment in the commercisl line. An old 
friend of his father gave him a position as collector in 
his extensive commission house in Belfast. 

His employment took him across the channel to 
England every three months. He spent a week each 
time in Liverpoo), collecting bills and arranging the 
business of the house. His education and natural wit 
made him popular among the younger merchants 
with whom he camein contact and he was in the 
habit of spending his idle time after dark in seeing the 
elephant which flourishes in al] great cities. 

The result was easy to toresee. Casual dissipations 
grew into confirmed habits. Young Fitzgerald was 
rendered additionally liable to looseness by the reck- 
lessness engendered by his family misfortunes. Dis- 
appointed and disgusted with what he considered his 
new surroundings and connections, he never hesitated 
to prescribe a spree for one of those fits of the blues 
which so frequently overcame him. These sprees 
were Invariably solitary ones and were prolonged 
from night to night until his system broke down and 
he had to lay by to recuperate.$ 

For some time Fitzgerald’s irregularities attracted 
no particular attention. Then his employer spoke to 
him about them’ But,asthe collector was scrupu- 
lously honest and as he had strength of mind enough 
to attend his duties, drunk or sober, his dissipations 
were passed over with a simple reprimand. 

During a trip to Liverpool in 1871 Fitzgerald started 
on one of his periodical “toots.”” He was seen from 
day to day attending to his business but showing the 
signs of drink plainly. He ate his meals regularly at 
his hotel but every evening after dinner left the house 
and did not return until morning. This led some 
friend to foitlow him, when he discovered that he was 
in the habit of frequenting a dance house known as 
the “Star and Garter,’ near his hotel. It required 
little more inquiry to show that he was enamored of 
one ofthe waiter girls there and that he spent his 
nights, after the saloon closed,at her house. 

The object of his passion, in spite of her degraded 
surroundings, was quite a remarkable woman. Her 
name was Norah Hayes. She was a native of Belfast 
and possessed of rare beauty and an extensive supply 
of the natutfal wit of her race. Albeit without educa- 
tion, she was quite well read and bore among her de- 
based companions the nickname of ‘My lady.” 

Fitzgerald’s devotion to her was besotted in its in- 
tensity. He could scarcely bear to leave her from his 
sight and constantly importuned her to return to Bel- 
fast with him. Thisshe refused to do, but she con- 
sented to leave the “Star and Garter” and settle down 
in lodgingsin the suburbs of Liverpool, which her 
lover fitted up for ber. 

In order not to be separated from her Fitzgerald in- 
duced his employer to give him the position of Liver- 
pool agent of the house. He opened an office and ex- 
hibited much energy and push. He largely increased 
the local business of his employer and made much 
money for himself as well. He keptaroomin aho 
tel on Clinton Square, but only asa matter of form. 
Most of his time was spent in the house of Norah 
Hayes, now known as Mrs. Fitzgerald. 

Things did not go as smoothly in that household, 
however, as they might. Norah, although she had 
given up her old life, had not given up all of its asso- 
ciations. One of these in particular, inthe person of 
a@ young clerk named Mallison, was entirely too pro- 
tracted to be pleasant. Jealousy of Mallison led to fre- 
quent brawls between Fitzgerald and his mistress and 
the oftener they occurred the more furious they be- 
came, until the neighbors began to talk of murder and 
hint mysteriously at some tragic fete in store for the 
wife ofthe “handsome Irishman,” ashe was gener- 
ally called. 

One night in November, 1871, as the clock was on 
the stroke of twelve, a young man covered with blood 
which welled from a fearful wound in his head was 
brought into a police station by an officer who had 
foun@him wandering through the streets. Concussion 
ofthe brain had effected him to that extent that he 
could not speak coherently. It was gathered trom his 
wanderings, however, that he had been visiting a 
woman whose husband was jealous of her and phe 
husband had returned unexpectedly. 

This young man was Arthur Mallison. 

* Toward four o’clock the same morning the landlady 

of the house in which Fitzgerald and his mistress oc- 
cupied a floor, and whoslept in the back parlor, was 
awakened by a strange and unaccountable noise in 
thehall. She was frightened and roused her husband. 
He laughed at her: : 

“Why, it is only one of the people who has gone to 
bed in the entry,” be said. 

And lighting a candle he opened the door. On an 
old lounge in the hall a man was lying half undressed 
and snoring in thunderons notes. The door leading 
to the street was ajar and the man on the lounge was 
none other than Cornelius Fitzgerald. The landlord 
closed the door and returned to bed, saying to his 
wife : 

“It is Mr. Fitzgerald. He’s toodrunk to get up stairs 
so we may as well leave him there. He must have 
been in a fight, tor his hands are covered with blood ” 

“They’ll be covered with the blood of his wife, poor 
thing,” said the landlady, “before long, and mark my 
words for it.” 

Next morning the servant girl sweeping the hall of 
the floor above noticed that her broom made a dark 
smear on the canvass with which the hall carpet was 
covered. Passing her hand over the broom it became 
crimson—crimson with the color of blood. 

Startled as she was, the girl set to work to find out 
where the blood came from. She traced the stains back 
to the door of Mrs. Fitzgerald’s bedroom. In_ front of 
it was a puddle of sanguinary hue, into which a slug- 
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gish stream was slowly trickling through the crack 
under the door. 

The frightened girl screamed and alarmed the 
house. Upon trying the bedroom door it was found 
to be unlocked. Inside Mrs. Fitzgerald lay dead, her 
body on the floor and her legs on the bed. Her night- 
dress was slashed into strips and the fingers of her left 
hand cut nearly off, as if by attempting to seize a 
knife by the blade. Death had resu!ted trom numer- 
ous stab wounds. The room was not disturbed in the 
least, except at the bedside where the murdered 
woman lay. 

Cornelius Fitzgerald meanwhile lay snoring oft his 
drunk ona lounge in the hallway, with his hands 
reddened with blood. 

He was arrested and the police rapidly traced outa 
case against him. He had been jealous of his mistress 
and had frequently quarreled with her and threatened 
her life. This he admitted, but swore it was only in 
the heat of passion. On the night of the murder he 
had come home drunk, found Mallison and his mis- 
tress togethcr, and after beating the one until he fled, 
had sated his vengeance on the other. This he also 
denied. He admitted that he had been drinking, and 
that on his way home he had encountered Mallison; 
that words had passed between them, and that he had 
beaten him with the blackthorn stick he Carried, till 
he ran away, but he swore that he had not seen the wo- 
man that nightat all. 

When he got to the house he had beenso drunk 
that he could not climb the stairs,and had gone to 
steep on the lounge in the hall. 

The landlord corroborated him in this, but the evi- 
dence against him was too damnatory to be thus easily 
setaside. He and he alone had any interest in the mur- 
der of the dead woman. After a long and searching 
trial he was condemned to imprisonment for lite. 

Fitzgerald took his sentence calmly, merely re- 
marking that time would demonstrate its unjustness. 
When it was pronounced a strill scream echoed 
through the court room. A woman in the audience 
had fainted, and as Fitzgerald was led to prison by one 
door, she was carried out into the air by the other. 
Who or what she was no one seemed to know, and, 
after being restored to consciousness in a neighboring 
chemist’s shop, she went away in a liveried hack. 

On Christmas Day, 1874, Mr. Herbert Malley, a well- 
known and highly-respected lawyer of Belfast, was 
married to Catherine Hayes. The union was in- 
vested with considerable romance. The bride had 
been the mistress of the groom for acouple of years 
previous to the legalization of their connection, and 
it was generally understood that the marriage was 
consented to by the lawyer to avoid a bastardy suit 
with which he was threatened on account of the ap- 
proaching maternity ofthe woman. The bride was the 
daughter of an ex-ship chandler, who had been bank- 
rupted by speculation some five years before, and 
blown his brains out in a fit of despondency. 

The Malleys began to fight as soon asthey were tied 
together. The lawyer was by nature a mild and amia- 
ble man, but his wife was jealous, exacting and ad- 
dicted to drink. He had married to avoid exposure; 
he now found that the woman whom he had married 
would shame him anyhow. The result was that he 
became perfectly desperate, and his honeymoon had 
hardly waned before he began to consider means for 
getting rid of the burden he had imposed on himself. 

He began to inquiré into his wife’s previous history, 
and found that, instead of having been her seducer, 
as he supposed, she had been intimate with at least 
one man before him. That man was Cornelius Fitz- 
gerald, who had recently died in Portland Prison, 
where he had been confined op a life sentence for 
murder, 

Being taxed with this, Mrs. Malley flew into a fury. 
She had been drinking, and was recklessly violent. 

“Yes, ’ she cried, “I did live with him, but not as I 
lived with you for two years He was my husband.” 

And from one of her trunks she produced a paper 
which she flaunted in the lawyer’s face. 

He seized and opened it ; it was a certificate of the 
marriage, privately, before a Liverpool clergyman, of 
Cornelius Fitzgerald and Catherine Hayes. 

“There,” she said. ‘“‘Now accuse me of being what I 
am not again and I’ll make you as sorry for it as Cor- 
nelius Fitzgerald is tor having done me wrong.” 

Malley went off with this remark fixed in his mind 
and investigated the Fitzgerald case. Step by step, 
by days and weeks and months, he foilowed it out. 
In July, 1875, Belfast was astonished and shocked to 
hear that lawyer Malley’s wife had been airested on 
the charge of murder, and that her husband was her 
accuser. 

The crime of which she was accused was the murder 
of Norah Hayes, better known as Norah Fitzgerald. 

And now there came tolight one of the most ro- 
mantic complications of crime ever recorded—a crime 
such as in a work of tiction would be deemed improba- 
ble, yet every detail of which was confirmed by fact. 

Catherine Hayes had a sister, a willful, frivolous 
girl, who was scarcely out of her small clothes when 
she succumbed to the seductions of one of her father’s 
clerks and fled to England with him. The nume of 
this clerk was Mallison, and that of the.zirl Norah. 
Mallison soon found that he could not support his 
victim on his earnings, and turned her loose. She 
then began to live the life of a common woman, 
meanwhile continuing her regard for her unworthy 
lover. 


Inthe meantime Catherine Hayes had made the ac- 
quaintance of Cornelius Fitzgerald while crossing to 
England on a visit toan aunt at Manchester. It wes 
a case of love at first sight, and before the girl returned 
to Belfast, Fitzgerald had married her. ‘The ceremony 
was aprivate one, at her request, as she feared the 
rage of her father at such a step on her part 

For a year Fitzgerald proved a most devoted lover. 
His wife had no occasion to complain of neglect, al- 
though she had frequently to protest against his dis- 
sipations. Then, however, he began to relax his de- 
votion. His trips tou England became of longer 
duration, till finally he notified her that he was going 
tosettle down there altogether. At first he would 
cross the channela couple of times a month to see 
her; then the score dwindled till he ceased to come at 
all; and at last he never wrote save a few cold and 
casual lines. 

His wife’s suspicions were in arms by this time, and 
she visited Liverpool and ferreted him out. Without 
his knowing it, she soon ran him down, and discovered 
that he was living with her sister. He had met Norah 
by accident—had found out who she -was_ without 


the love which belonged to one sister had passed to 
another, and made them rivals. 

Catherine first attempted to break the connection be- 
tween her husband and her rival by writing him 
anonymous letters, informing him of Mallison’s con- 





nection with her. But these only made him jealous. 
Then she wrote her sister, begging her to cast him off. 
Norah sent a scornful answerin reply. ‘Thewretched 
wife took to. drink, and fed her passion into fierce and 
ever fiercer life, until she came to the resolution 
which desperate women always come toin such cases 
—the resolve to right or to avenge herself. 

She left Belfast one evening, landing in Liverpool 
next morning. Satistying herself that her husband 
was at his office she went to the place where her 
sister lived and sent a messenger to call her out. But 
Norah had gone out for the day with Mallison, and 
would not be back till evening. 

Till evening she waited. Then she dispatched her 
messenger again. This time srah came out. The 
sisters met ata street corner and held a conference 
which became so heated that Norah, to avoid the 
shame of publicity, invited Catherine to the house to 
talk it over. They entered unseen and went to 
Norah's room. Later in the evening when Mallison 
called he found her door locked. and went away to 
meet Fitzgerald and be beaten by him, as we have al- 
ready seen. 

Catherine Fitzgerald lef: the house unnoticed. as she 
had entered it, but not until her sister was a corpse. 
After her husband’s arrest she wrote to him in prison 
begging to see him. He sent her in reply this letter, 
which was found sewedin her corset after her arrest: 

“ I neither desire to nor will see you if I can help it. 
If you persist in visiting me the penalty will be on 
your own head. You and I know who killed your 
sister. Iam willing to bear the blame, for after all 
such alife as mine is not worth living. Trouble me 
no more, or I will not hesitate to defend myself.” 

She troubled him no more, and he went to his doom 
with the secret of her crime buried in his despairing 
heart. 

Catherine Hayes-Fitzgerald-Malley was never 
brought to trial. She died in prison, it was supposed, 
of poison conveyed to her by her husband 

Malley, at latest accounts, was practicing law in 
India. A curious reminder of the crime which he was 
instrumental in bringing to lightcame upin the Eng- 
lish courts recently, through the application for ad- 
ministrators of the estace of Arthur Mallison, a lunatic 
confined in Colney Hatch Asylum. Norah Hayes’ 
lover has never recovered from the clubbing he re- 
ceived at Fitzgerald’s hand, and the death of a rich 
uncle who left Mallison alarge property brought no 
pleasure to his darkened mind. 

[TO BE CONTINUED. ] 

How a New York sport made Paris howl. See“ Paris 
Inside Out; or, Joe Potts on the Loose.’ Jt is a roarer 
and its illustrations will take the cake. 
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A Festive Poker Party in St. Jo Ended With a 
Double Murder and No One Caught. 





A correspondent writes from St. Joseph, Mo., that 
early on the morning of Nov. 14 there was another of 
the old-time murders occurred in that city. Joe 
Hughes, Marcus Davis and’ several others were play- 
ing cards all night in Joe Caddnier’s saloon, South 
Sixth street. It is said that a man named Shanks lost 
about $180 in the game and left the house about 2 a.m. 
Soon afterward Hughes and Davis took a farewell 
drink and started up town, arm in arm. A few min- 
utes afterward four pistol shots were heard in quick 
succession. An investigation revealed the fact that 
both Hughes and Davis had been murdered. The 
bodies were tound on each side of the street, and each 
had a bullet hole in the head. The police were soon 
upon the scene of the tragedy. The whole reighbor- 
hood was aroused, but no trace of the murderers could 
be found. The men were both unarmed, and it was 
evident tbat the tragedy could not have been the re- 
sult of a quarrel between themselves. It is said also 
that when found neither ofthe men had any money 
on his person. Shanks, with whom the men had been 
gambling, has not been seen since the tragedy. He is 
comparatively a strangerin St. Joseph and is said to 
have served a term in the Joliet Pen for safe-blowing. 
Before leaving the saloon he complained that the 
others had entered into a combination against him, 
whereby he had lost bis money, and an animated 
quarrel ensued, but before separating the difficulty 
seemed to have been satisfactorily adjusted, and the 
entire gang drank together. The arrest of Shanks has 
been ordered if the police can find him, but the opinion 
prevails that he will not be found. 
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HE TICKLED THEIR FEET. 





A Queer Jersey Vampire Caught and Caged 
at Last. 


[Subject ot Illustration.] 

On Nov. 20 there was arraigned before the court of 
Common Pleas, in Newark, N. J., a young man named 
Charles Ulrich, who pleaded guilty to the charge of 
entering at midnight the room oftwo young ladies, 
who reside with their parents, and tickling the soles 
of their feet. One of the young ladies, a very comely 
and intelligent miss, told her story to the Court ina 
very straightforward manner. She occupied a room 
with her sister, and Ulrich,who had on the very day 
rented a furnished room inthe house, entered their 
apartment. The sisters only realized his presence 
when awakened by somebody tickling the soles of 
their feet. 

They gave the alarm,and the man, whom they 
identified as the new lodger, fled. The young girls’ 
parents rusted up stairs. The father got a baseball 
club and knocked at the door of Ulrich’s room. The 
latter did not answer. The old man then threatened 
to break open the door. Then the lodger, who pre- 
tended to be awakened from his sleep, cried out, “Vos 
ish dos? You better go schleep. Vot you vants ter 
vake aman ven be vants to schleep?” This only 
angered the father and he pounded away at the door. 
Some ofthe other people living in the house’counseled 
the father to send for a policeman. On the arrival of 
the officer Ulrich surrendered. He admitted the 
charge and was sentenced to the penitentiary for six 
months. 
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THE PAY OF POLICEMEN. 








| 
Philadelphia pays $2.25 a day, or $67.50 per montn, to | 


1,200 officers for patrolling an area of 125 38-100 square 


miles, while New York has 2.600 men for 41 square 
letting her know his connection with her family. Thus | 


miles, at #100 per month; Brooklyn, 567 officers, 25 


“square miles, $100 per month; St. Louis, 439 officers, 


52 square miles, $75 per month; Boston, 630 officers, 
104 square miles. $90 per month; San Francisco, 150 
officers, 375 square miles, 2125 per month; Washington, 
222 officers, Li square miles, 390 per month. 


GAZETTE: NEW YORK. dies 
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A “DANDY” ROGUE, 


Commodore Perry’s Grandson Gives {he 





of His Career of Crime. Detail 

One of the most successful burglars ang Bene, 
“crooks” of this country has been Samuel 5. Pen, 
alias Peyton, who was lately sent to th. Jacks 
Mich., prison for five years on a charge of being j 4, 
plicated in the county treasury robbery of 8709 ra 
spring. Perry’s cuse is an especially sad ore. He ry 


grandson of the immortal Commodore Perry of p 


. aval 
fame and was aman of more than ordinary intelli 
gence, all of which placed him among the ranks at 
the more daugerous class of criminals. 
He was a graduate of the naval academy at Anna 
olis and at one time promised to ornament ay PR 


able profession and perpetuate the fame of his hervie 
ancestry. He was however more or less incline 
vicious practices from early youth and began his 
downward career by becoming a frequent Visitor * 
thegambling table. In his native city, New yor, be 
soon became noted as a reckless gambler and when 
he had squandered his patrimony, which was Consid- 
erable, he became a confidence operator. [t Was an 
easy descent from that profession to that of a thief, 

Through all the various grades from gambler to 
thief Perry passed and according to his own Contession 
to a correspondent who inte: viewed him the day pre. 
vious to his departure for prison it did not take hin 
long to reach the lowest round of the ladder of infamy, 
Said he, as he meditatively chewed the end of a Cigar 
the reporter had given him : 

‘Young man, I’m going to give you a pointer,” 

*‘ Well, what ts it?” 

“Gambling, wine and women of easy virtue wi! 
down any man. They have finished me. Look at me— 
what I am and what I was—no sermon, however elo. 
quent tongued the orator, was ever preached from 
pulpit that teaches as forcible a “moral lesson as the 
history of my life and theSunday readers of the 
POLICE GAZETTE may read it with profit, expecially 
the young. No man can violate the laws ot God ani 
man and escape punishment.” 

‘“‘What induced you to adopt such a life?” 

“Oh, everything came in i‘3 turn easy enough. Love 
ofexcitement and gaming. Then I took to drink and 
associated with disreputable women. All this cost 
money. When I could not get it in one way I soon be. 
came hardened enough not to hesitate to procure it 
by other and unlawful means.”’ 

“By the way, you were associated in the great Balti- 
more bank robbery a few years since ?” 

“TI don't mind confessing now that I was.” 

“How much did you and your confederates get in 
that affair ?’’ 

“In all about $1,000,000. It was the largest and most 
successful piece of work performed in the United 
States. We escaped with every dollar of the amount 
to Canada, chartered a tug to Liverpool, and went 
direct to Luudon. From there we visited the continent, 
gave grand dinnersin all of the principal capitals of 
Europe,and had agrand time generally. Billy Pinker. 
ton, of Chicago, was employed bythe bank to follow 
us and induce us to return a portion of the money, 
But we were not in that line ofbusiness. I shook hands 
with Pinkerton in London, but that was all the satis 
faction he or the bank received frum this trip.” 

“How did you rob the bank ?” 

“We rented a building next door, and were at work 
for months before we succeeded in working through 
and getting possession of the money. We remuainedin 
Europe three years. In the meantime the only wit- 
ness against us died. Then we returned to America, 
and had just money enough left to get us back again. 
It didn’t take us long to go through $1,000,000.” 

“You were also connected with Colonel Corrigan’s 
Fenian expedition to Ireland in 1865, were you not °” 

“Yes. Iam asailor, and I was engaged to sail the 
vessel. As we neared the Irish coast we were sighted 
by a British man-of-war. Some of the ‘terriers’on 
board of the ship took to the small boats, and I ran the 
vessel on the rocks. Corrigan and I escaped, but 
several men were captured and imprisoned.” 

“What have you to say relative to the county treas- 
ury robbery for which you have been sentenced ?” 

“Now the whole thing is over, I don’t mind telling 
you all about it. The job was put up in a Detroi 
saloon. There were seven of us in the job altogethe’ 
but tivo of us did the work. Iam the man who called 
Crosby’s attention to the south end of the office 
Crosby says I wanted to see about paying my taxes ll 
the Twelfth Ward. I asked him about certain bonds 
that I wanted to buy. The scheme was to have my 
partner get into the safe while I held Crosby's atten: 
tion. Instead of so doing he went for the monty 
drawer, and the chinking noise made by either opel 
ing or shutting the drawer, cau-ed Crosby to look 
around. He ‘dropped’ on the thing at once and ran 
toward my partner, who alsoran. I walked leisurely 
out of the office into the corridor and out of the build- 
ing through the east door. 1 did not run.” 2 

“It is pretty hard to be locked up for five years” 

“Yes, but I can stand it. I reckon that I won't sta! 
the full time.” Hee 

In concluding his interview with the reporter. Pay: 
ton said he had a wife and daughter—the latter 1D her 
sixteenth year—residing in New York City. 


LEWIS GLENN. 


[With Portrait.]} 

The subject of our illustration this week hss ere 
handling horses fer sixteen years—trotters and pacers 
being mixed promiscuously. He first began the bus 
ness at St. Louis, where he trained a large number 
known only to local fame. The two pacer, ©0 = 
Ann, 2:23, and Dick Turpin, 2:30, were given ')i!T sy : 
ordsby him and were quite successful in i 
money for their owners. He campaigned guages 
Rule two or three seasons, giving her a recor! 0! yes 
At the same time he had Jacksonville Boy, “12mm 
his share with him and giving him a mark of =" 

For three years past he has driven for John ers 
and son, of Mount Pleasant, Iowa, their hors> yea 
Modoc, 2:25, and Big Soap, 2234. The latter —_ 
record this spring and isa much better hor : pe 
ever before. He drove also one season the + elding 
Granville but not liking him gave him up. 

—_—o 0 oe —— 3 

“ScorT BROWN’s TEXT Book oF PHONOGRA' TY - 
new presentation of the principles of shorthan: ie ie 
ing, has been submitted to our judgment, and we ¢ Z" 
conscientiously state after a careful examination 


d ty 








Poily 





; -e}} takel 
the little work that its new points are all w' , 


and it is worthy of general adoption. To anyone 
siring knowledge of the methods of shorthand 
fords in its simpiified method the very easiest 
the mastery of an ordinarily difficult subject. 


de 
ir af 
ad to 








Detaij : 


Senergy 
Perry. 
ackson, 
ing im. 
S700 lag, 
He Sq 
Of naval 
intel. 
Unks of 


Annap. 
honor. 
IS heroic 
lined to 
Fan his 
isitor at 
ork he 
id when 

Consid- 
Was an 
thief, 
’bler to 
Litession 
day pre- 
ke hin 
infamy, 
fa Cigar 


rr.” 


tue will 
at me~ 
Ver elo. 
ed from 

as the 

of the 
‘pecially 
od and 


th. Love 
rink and 
his cost 
soon be- 
ocure it 


at Balti- 


S get in 


nd most 
- United 
amount 
nd went 
mntinent, 
pitals of 
Pinker- 
0 follow 
money, 
kK hands 
he satis 


” 


at work 
through 
ained in 
nly wit- 
Lmerica, 
K again. 


rrigan’s 
1 not?” 
sail the 
sighted 
riers’ on 
ran the 
ped, but 


ty treas- 
do” 
| telling 
Detroib 
ogethe 
0 called 
e office. 
faxes in 
n bonds 
ave my 
s atten- 
money 
er open- 
to look 
and ran 
eisurely 
e build- 


irs?” 
n’t stay 


py, Pay: 
- in her 


as been 
d pacers 
ie busi- 
number 
., Polly 
jeir ree 
landing 
onarch 
d of 2:28 
winning 
Hho. 

Winters 
. heing 
rade bis 
~ than 
evelding 


pry,’ 4 
yi writ 
we can 
ation of 
1} taken 
yone de 
d it af- 
r ad to 








DEC. 9, 1882. 


~ STONING 2 WITCH. 


A Young Squaw in Her Babe Killed 
by Her Tribe. 
She is Accused of Sorcery by the Piute 


Braves and Cruelly Sacrificed by 
Their Savage Law. 








{Subject of Dlustration. | 

On the 2ist of October last*Winnemucca, the aged 
chief of the Piutes, died in Nevada. In his last mo- 
ments he declared that his young squaw had _ bewitch- 
ed him and made him sick and that he ordered hex to 
be stoned to death. The squaw was ordered to go toa 
soring and wash herself that she might appear before 
the Great Spirit in the happy hunting grounds in a 
condition of becoming cleanliness. 

She feigned obedience and knowing her fate at- 
tempted suicide by hanging but the attempt was frus- 
trated by a watchful Piute. who cut her-dowp and 
brought ber back to a miserable realization of her im- 
pending fate. Since that time until a few days ago it 
has not been positively known what became of her, 
though she disappeared. The facts concerning her 
disappearance have now come to light and are related 
by a half-breed called Grizzly John, who is fully ac- 
quainted with the circumstances of her death. He was 
an eye witness of the horrible scene, which he de- 
scribed to a reporter in Reno, Nevada. 

Immediately after theaftair he went north ona deer 
hunt from whicb he returned on Nov. 10. The even- 
ing before old Winnemucca died about one hundred 
Indians took the squaw tua large spring where she 
had been ordered tobathe. Other squaws stripped her 
and washed her from head to foot and then sprinkled 
her with fine ashes. They then started fora range of 
hills a few miles from Coppersmith station, leading 
the squaw, naked and baretoot. 

Upon arriving at a chosen spot they built a circle of 
fires which lighted up a space of ground about 100 feet 
in diameter. In the center of this wasa stump eight 
or ten inches high to which the trembling squaw was 
securely bound by one foot with a rawhide strap. She 
still held her child, a bright little papoose about two 
years old. Whenshe had been secured each buck 
sought for a certain number of stones about the size 
ot a man’s fist and laid them in apile within the cir- 
cle of fires. 

When all was ready for the sacrifice the Indians 
joined hands and began a monotonous chant which 
lasted tor afew minutes, when one of them stepped 
within the ring and began to harangue them. As he 
continued to speak the poor, agonized squaw gave 
vent to piercing shrieks, crouching upon the ground 
and pressing ber babe to her breast. This- lasted for 
some moments. 

Then at a signal there was silence, except the wail 
of the intended victim. Suddenly the speaker sprang 
toward her and grasped the child. She struggled fran- 
tically but unavailingly to retain it and was compelled 
by force to let it go. The fiend immediately swung 
the infant around his head, holding it by the ankles, 
howling like a demon and being echoed by the red 
devils about him; but the squaw did not raise her 
head nor emit a single sound. 

Suddenly he dashed the child upon a rock and 
killed it instantly. ‘Then he resumed his place in the 
circle, which swung round again, chanting as before, 
till the one who killed the babe came opposite the pile 
of stones he had collected, when the movement stop- 
ped. Stepping forward he picked up astone and go- 
ing to within ten feet of the crouching victim he hurled 
it at her with all the strength possessed by his brawny 
red arm. The missile struck her on the side and was 
answered by a shrfek of anguish. He returned to his 
place and the circle revolved again until another In- 
dian was entitled to:a murderous fling. 

The wretched creature at the stake was crouching 
in such an attitude that only her side and back were 
exposed. It was forbidden to hit her upon the head, 
andthe second savage choosing the most available 
target launched a rock at her with the projectile torce 


of a catapault, striking her between the shoulders and 


cutting a fearful gash, from which the bluod flowed 
down her back in a smaui rivulet. 

He then retired to his place and the circle moved 
on as before. Thus they continued their murderous 
pastime until the poor, pitiful object lay prone upon 
the ground, a bleeding, senseless mass of mangled 
flesh. As she lay upon her back the savage who had 
harangued the band at first raiseda large roek over 
his head with both hands and inflicted the coup de 
grace by smashing her skull. Then there was pande- 
monium for a few minutes, after which they dispersed 
and collected wood tor a pile upon which the remains 
of the luckless squaw and ber babe were burned. A 
few were left to keep up the sacrificial fire while the 
others returned to old Winnemucca to comfort his 
dying moments with the assurance that his young 


squaw had preceded him to the Indian’s happy land. 
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A GLIMPSE BEHIND THE SCENES. 


Death Pulls Aside the Curtain of Social Life in ‘‘The 
City of Homes.” 








On Nov. 6 a good looking woman, aged about 35, ob- 
tained board in a house in Tenth street, New York, 
securing a small room next to the garret, and occupy- 
ing her days for a fortnight in fruitless attempts to get 
employment, and her nights in tears and lamenta- 
tions. She called herself Catharine Anderson, but 
confessed privately to the landlady that she was the 
wife of a wealthy man, Joseph Saunders, of 975 Third 
avenue, Brooklyn. She said further that her husband, 
after the death of the last of her three children, had 
cast her off. She showed a wedding ring, and gave as 
a reason for her hushand’s treatment that he had 
taken another woman to live with him. At midnight 
on Monday, Nov. 20, the landlady heard the fall of 
some heavy body on the floor of Mrs. Anderson’s 
room, She wentto her lodger’s door and found it 
locked. The door was forced open. Mrs. Anderson 
was lying on the floor, and evidently dying. Her 
night dress and face were stained with Paris green. 
Medical assistance was called, but the woman died be- 
fore itcame. The following letters 
iu tire Woman’s room told the sad story in part: 

JOSEPH SAUNDERS: You and Oakes and his woman 
whom you introduced to bim are the cause of my 
death. Ican’t live. I loved you, and I tried to get 
wo k after you put me out, but Ihave not succeeded. 
I can't give you up in this world, but in my home for- 
cver lean. My best wishes. 


diamine) eek enreiinanianline aati 





; found on the table | 
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succeed in your fast life. Remember my shoes are not 
with my watch and chain. 
To Joseph Saunders, 975 Third avenue : 

I want my things given to Mrs. Page. My heart is 
broken thinking of you. God forgive me for what I 
have done. God forgive you as willingly as 1 forgive 
you. Good-bye, Joe Saunders. 

The following addressed to Mrs. Anderson, and 
signed J. Saunders, were also found; 

Nov, 14.—Mrs. ANDERSON: Your letter received and 
contents noted. In speaking of —, yeu know more 
about them than I do. I asked you to leave time and 
again, but you were too fond of their company to do 
so, and if youthink you can make me support ycu, 
why, go ahead and do it if you can. I guess I knew 
what I was about before you left the house. Ifany 
one wants to take up the job for you, you had better 
tell them your whole history, or you might make fools 
ofthem. I am glad you are trying todo for yourself. 
I don’t sce why you can’t. Others do it that don’t know 
half as much as you do. I enclose $5. Let it go as tar 
as it can. 

Nov. 18.—Mrs. ANDERSON: I received your letter 
yesterday. I don’t see why it takes you so long to get 
a situation, while others can get a place without 
trouble; and, another thing, I don’t see how your 
shoes can be worn out when they were new when you 
came to the house. Perhaps they have gone after the 
watch and chain. I wish you would notask me to call 


on you, as I never intend to do so. I enclose $. 
——--- -- Peo 


A LITTLE OF ALL SORTS. 


Varied Scraps of News and Scandal from Divers 
Sources. 





AT Kaufman, Texas, a vicious negress named 
Ananda Watts had a difficulty some days ago with 
another negress, and out of revenge killed ber child. 
Amanda was arrested, and while in jail gave birth toa 
child, which she killed Friday night, Nov. 10, by 
crushing its skull. 


A MAN named Phelps, of Daxon Springs, Ill., on the 
night of Nov. 10 deliberately Knocked his little child 
out of its chair and stamped it to death. The family 
was at supper and the child asked two or three times 
for something not on the table, which enraged the 
father. Phelps is yet at large. 


. IN Milwaukee they are trying a fast young citizen 
named John B. Le Saulnier on tke charge of seduc- 
tion of the daughter of Henry Leifirt, typographer. 
Miss Leifirt appeared in court and told the story of 
her ruin in a simple and apparently truthful manner. 
She alleged that Le Saulnier accomplished her ruin by 
feigning sickness and thus inducing her to accompany 
him to the room of a persona! friend, and that there- 
after he had intercourse with her at different times 
until her condition led him to abandon her. 


AT Blossom Prairie, Texas, on the 10th of Nuvem- 
ber, J. A. Norton stabbed and killed his landlord, J. 
M. Boswell. The Texas new way of paying old debts. 


ON the evening of Nov. 20, at Frostburg, Ky., while 
a party of young people were out walking, a young 
man named Cook called bis sweetheart, Miss Austin, 
a beautiful young woman, one side, and, after con- 
versing witb her a few moments, placed a pistol to the 
girl’s temple and shot her dead. He then shot him- 
self through the body and then twice through the 
head. Both died within two minutes. It is believed 
that Cook asked Miss Austin to marry him and that 
she refused. 

ON the night of Nov. 16, Oliver and William Rector, 
two farmers, having sold some cotton at Dallas, Texas, 
were on their way back to their farm with the money 
in their possession. At Rawlett’s Creek they were con- 
fronted by two masked robbers who made them hold 
up their hands and they “‘went through” them. Then 
the thieves rode rapidly away. The victims made 
their way back to Dallas, armed themselves, and ac- 
companied by a half dozen friends started in pursuit of 
the bandits, who, however, after a long chase, suc- 
ceeded in eluding their ferocious pursuers. 


ee 


A PRIVATE DRESS REHEARSAL. 


(Subject of Illustration.] 

Such a subject as our artist illustrates is by no 
means an unusual one in such a city as New York. It 
was a great deal more numerous when the ‘“ Black 
Crook” was in full blast drawing divinities of the 
stage from the garrets and cellars of the tenement dis- 
tricts. How many footlight favorites with a fancy 
name first put on her radiant stage attire before an au- 
dience such as our picture shows ? And how many a 
one to-day is there who would not swear by a stack of 
Bibles as high as Trinity steeple that she didn't ? 

However, perjuries do not alter facts and if the his- 
tories uf half our dramatic daisies could be traced 
back they would be found to include a dress rehearsal 
in a hovel, with a bibulous family for an audience. We 
don’t see anything to be ashamedof in it. But they do. 


A NEW SUIT AND VENGEANCE. 


[Subject of Illustration. | 

There was a terrific fight in one of our big ready- 
made clothing shops the other day. It seems that a 
young man who came in to get a suit had been by acci- 
dent sent into the same box to try his pants on as was 
already occupied by another customer. In this other 
the first young man recognized a rival in love for 
whom he had been looking with a club for a long time. 
The row which followed left them in greater need of 
new clothes than they had been when they came in. 
It took all the tailors and a squad of police to end the 
battle, and the dressing box looked as if there had 
been a murder committed init. But the young man 
had his revenge. He gave his enemy a pair of black 
eyes, and learned to his infinite joy that he was to 
have been married next day and that the wedding had 
to be postponed. He says he would buy anew suit 
once a week to have so liberal an allowance of fun 
with it. On the same basis of argument the other 
man wouldn’t care for more than one suit in a life. 
time. 1 
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MARIA DAVIS. 


[With 1 Portrait. 

Miss Davis, who created such an excellent impres- 
sion here as one of the leading support of Mr. Lester 
Wallack on the production of “The Colonel” at the 
Park Theatre, is an English actress of ample powers. 
Her hne is comedy and she possesses a fund of rare and 
racy humor which talls tothe share of few of the 











, comediennes of the present day. She was the original 


Mrs. Merton on the production of “The Vicar of Bray” 
in London and madea hit ot the first order. Since 


| her return to America a few weeks back Miss Davis 


After keeping me eight | 


bas been “resting.” For the benefit of the public it 


years [hope youand Ella Oakes, of Brooklyn, will | is to be trusted that she will soon get to work again, 





ARTISTICALLY. KI KNOCKED OUT. 


A Very Merry Trick Played on a Veteran by an 
‘Artist of Harper’s. 





(Subject of Illustration. ] 

According to-a veracious chronicler of a Chicago 
paper the late reunion of the veteran boys in blue at 
Milwaukee was uncommonly replete in camp jokes 
and sport generally. Among the Chicago veterans 
present was one who was downed by John Barleycorn 
early in the evening’s festivities. The doughty “vet” 
was put to bed with some difficulty, the fighting spirit 
coming over him in his intoxication. He at last fell 
into adeep slumber, and the boys proceeded to enjoy 
themselves. Among tke guests was Theodore R. 
Davis, an artist of Harper's Weekiy, who accompanied 
the army through the war and illustrated many of 
the battlefields. The idea occurred to Davis to paint 
the sleeping comrade’s face with all the vivid marks 
of a fray and have some fun with him when he woke 
up. So the artist got his colors from his valise and set 
at work to the delight of the boys who were up to any 
lark and considered this a first class one. 

The artist first painted two black eyes that you 
would swear had been made by a man’s fist. Then he 
painted a swelling on one cheek, and on the forehead 
he painted what looked as though a sledge hammer 
had mashed in the skull and left the brain oozing out. 
Then the artist took some strips of court plaster and 
stuck one across the painted broken nose, another 
across the mouth, sealing both lips; and the boys 
stood back to look at the stricken man and wait for. 
the court plaster to dry. The’scene was so real that 
one of the boys actually turned pale while lovuking at 
the sleeper. 

The boys held a consultation and agreed that when 
their friend awoke they should look heart-broken, and 
make him believe he had been mauled out of all 
human shape; and they got a strange veteran from 
Oshkosh to personate a doctor. After a little the 
sleeper began to wake up, and one of his friends took 
aseat by his bedside, took hold of his pulse, and as he 
opened his eyes the friend said: 

“Now, don't exert yourself, and don’t try to talk. 
The doctor says you will be all right if you remain 
quiet.” 

The victim of the joke opened his eyes and was go- 
ing to ask what in Gehenna was the matter. and what 
made them stand around like a lot of pall-bearers, 
when he found his mouth held together by court 
plaster, and his voice sounded like a man with a hair- 
lip asking somebody to go to the devil. 

At this point Lu Drury, one of the jokers, was hav- 
ing trouble to keep from laughing, so he put a band- 
Kerchief to his face, sobbed and said: 

“My God, boys, this is horrible!” 

The victim looked at Lu, and would have sworn his 
great heart was overcharged with grief, and he tried 
to talk, but the court plaster would not permit him. 
At this point the Oshkosh villain, who acted as army 
surgeon, went to the bedside of the wounded man, re- 
lieved the other watcher, felt of his pulse and said: 

“Don’t be discouraged, my boy, we will pull you 
through if you do not get excited. I have cured worse 
cases.” 

Then he took a pair of scissors and cut the court 
plaster that held the ligs together and said: 

“There, how do you feel now? Don’t talk much, 
but don’t you feel relieved?” 

The victim looked at the doctor and at the boys who 
were picturesquely standing around the bed, and said: 

“Doc, for God’s sake, what has happened to me?” 

The doctor told him to be quiet, and then whispered 
to him: 

“You have had the worst fight that a man ever had 
and lived. A man attacked you on Wells street with 
a view of robbing you, and you defended yourself, but 
it was a hard struggle. Mr. Drury, please hand me 
that hand-glass. There, you can see for yourself. 
There is a contusion of the brain, the eyes are dis- 
colored, and I thought your jaw was broken, but as 
you can talk I guess it is only fractured. But you 
ought to see the man who jumpedon you. There, now, 
don’t look at yourself too much. You will look better 
to-morrow.” 

The victim took a long look at himself, and the tirst 
thing he said was: 

“Ts the other fellow alive ?” 

It was all the boys could do to keep from bursting, 
but they Kept sober faces and the doctor said the 
other fellow was alive, but he was the worst used up 
man he ever sewed up. He said one arm was broken 
and one eye gouged out, and his face looked as if a 
pile-driver had struck him. The victim smiled a satis- 
tied smile as he heard how he had whipped the other 
fellow. Then the boys asked him if he had any mes- 
sage tosend home. He took the mirror and looked at 
himself again and said: 

“Telegraph for my wife.’’ 

That was too much, and the boys roared and the 
doctor tore off the court plaster from his nose, another 
fellow brought a wet towel and the paint was washed 
off, and when he was clean the boys handed him the 
mirror and he looked at himself again, and when he 
saw it was a joke he wanted to kill some of them, but 
just then a colored boy brought up a couple of bottles 
of wine, and the injured man got up and the war 
was over. 
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PIETY ON THE PROWL. 


[Subject of Illustration. ] 

The recent experiences of a rural divine in New 
York shed a juicy side light on the real piety of the 
average pulpit thumper and morality huckster of 
the country churches. The Rev. John Smith, as he 
gave his name to a police justice, was shaken up by a 
park policeman about day light one morning and land- 
ed in the cage at the Tombs. The charge was drunk- 
enness and the story the reverend gent told to account 
for it all would have formed a subject for one of those 
rich, rare and racy volumes Anthony Comstock is 
so fond of raiding on. 

According to his statement the Rev. Smith had land- 
ed in New York at the Desbrosses street ferry. He in- 
tended to go to the Bible House on business. As he 
had read a great deal of the iniquities of the city, he 
determined to see all he could of them and inquired 











his way to his destination on foot. 

As he strolled up a street he heard the sound of a 
kiss. Looking round he saw that it proceeded from a 
window on whose ledge a very pretty girl was leaning. 
She kissed her fingers at bim and he stopped to ex- 
postulate with her. He not only stopped but he went 
in to wrestle in spirit with her. He began to wrestle 
with some pretty lively spirits before long and found 
himself that evening in a box at an east side variety 








ing some wine and being in the street with the girs 
and that .was all, except that he was now dead broke 
and didn’t know how he was to get home. 

The court turned him loose and when last seen he 
was borrowing a dime from the court officer. He is 
probably home by this time, preaching virtue to his 
flock. Happy flock, especially the husband part of it 
that has pretty young wives ! 
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CHADBAND CUTS LOOSE. 


Horrified by the Sin of a Wicked Newsboy He Tries 
to Pluck Him From the Fire and Fails. 


(Subject of Illustration.] 

The arrogance of true goodness is no where so salient 
asin the metropolis. As if by preconcerted arrange- 
ment of allthe saints the “moral” (Good Lord!) ele- 
ment has come out most belligerently of late. It has 
not been content to simply be truly good itself and to 
gloat over the consciousness of its own purity and its 
personal dead sure thing on Heaven. It now necks 
sinners and wants to lug them along whether they 
willor no. It requires every sound quelled on a Sun- 
day except the hellish jangle of its church bells and 
the nasal discords of its invocations of grace. And 
gaining confidence from the lack of opposition on the 
part ot the sinners, snivelling Chadband has come out 
more arrogantly than ever, determined to imprison 
those who do not think as he @oes, and. to drive all 
pleasure from the day he has fixed on as holy. Sun- 
day in the metropolis is therefore likely to be, for a 
month or two, a positive terror. A sample of the high 
hand with which Chadband proposes to run the town 
came under our eye on Sunday morning, Noy’ 19. 

A fat, well-fed old hypocrite passing down Madison 
avenue in the train of acrowd of church going hypo- 
crites who plainly had not a spark of genuine Chris- 
tianity in their souls, but were simply parading to the 
gilded temple to worship the golden calf and to make 
display of their fine clothes, caught a wretched, ragged 
little newsboy on a corner of the street crying the Sun- 
day papers in a piping, childish falsetto. Chadband 
here found a glorious opportunity to display his re- 
ligious instincts and to make a few remarks, Seizing 
the frightened youngster by the collar and shaking 
bim until the bones of the ill-fed little creature fairly 
rattled again, he rolled his goggle eyes up to. Heaven, 
drew down the lines of his oily, sanctimonious cheeks 
and opening the portals of his cavernous fish-like 
mouth let forth a roar that sent the air waves thrill- 
ing down the street and. sent religious terror to the 
small boy’s soul as effectually as if Chadband had been 
a church organ and some dismal religious improvisa- 
tore had suddenly begun to give on the instrument his 
musical and religious impressions of Hell. 

“Heathen! Wicked heathen!’ roared Chadband. 
“What are you doing here? Selling papers! Wicked 
papers! And what for? To make money. Wicked 
money! Dross! Money earned on a Sunday. Eat? 
Don’t eat—rather let the body famish than the flesh 
grow fat and the soul starve. The precious soul! The 
jewel of lite! Go to Sunday-school! Throw away 
your papers! Give up all tor the Saviour!” And thus 
he went on until severa] gentlemen rescued the poor 
little newsboy from the hands of this blatant specimen 
of what the angels are to be in the other world. Chad- 
band sneaked away to escape a well-merited kicking. 
The heathen gentlemen who had rescued the lad from 
the clutches of the ‘ angel’’ bought out all of his stock 
and sent him away rejoicing with a little fortune in 
his pocket. Chadband went to church to pray. Which 
was the better Christian—not the Christian of the 
churches and the dogmas, but the real — we 
mean? We leave the public to judge. 
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TWO BANDITS IN LUCK. 





[Subject of Iu: Iilustration.] 

Talk about your fiends. Here’s something ib that 
line, reported by a correspondent in* Santa Fe, which 
is quite up to the standard of Arkansas or .Texas 
horrors. A party of five persons, four men and a 
young woman, the latter encumbered by a young 
infant, were the victims of the most shocking ill- 
treatment at tht hands of a couple of unknown des- 
peradoes. The story of the survivors of the terrible 
adventure is as follows: A yearago Ramon Sanchez, 
&@ young Mexican, while hunting in the wild regions in 
the western part of the State, discovered a cathe or 
hiding place in a wild guich where a noted band of 
Mexican robbers, extinct for ten years, were In the 
habit of concealing their stolen treasures. Ramon 
went to Santa Fe with this news, and let into his 
secrét his two brothers, his sister and her husband, and 
the party, buying mule wagons and a general travel- 
ing outfit suitable for miners. started off, Unfortu- 
nately, a Jetter sent by them to their old father who re- 
mained at home, was captured with the mails, on the 
occasion of a late stage coach robbery, and the two 
road agents started out, guided by the letter to find the 
custodians of this new bonanza. They surprised the 
camp of the treasure seekers on the 10th of October, 
and after shooting Ramon dead, forced tae woman to 
betray the locality of the hidden treasure, by holding 
her baby over the flames of the camp fire and scorch- 
ing it so bad.y that it died in twenty-tour hours, The 
ruffians went on as directed by the poor mother and 
secured the vast accumulation of plunder, leaving the 
unfortunate family to make their way back to civiliza- 
tion empty handed and sad at heart. The villains, of 
course, left no trace and if they feel disposed to come 
north with their suddenly acquired wealth and join 
the church they can set up for the very best and most 
moral of citizens. That is probably what they have 
done, for their old haunts might prove unhealthy for 
them under altered circumstances brought about by 
their sudden acquisition of wealth. 




















LEN SHEWELL. 


(With Portrait.] 

It requires few words to present an actor 80 well 
known as Mr. Shewellto the public. His long and 
varied experience on the stage has rendered’ him a 
familiar favorite to the play goers of America. In 
Boston Mr. Shewell ranks among the most popular 
ot resident Thespians, and with reason. There are 
many better actors on our boards but few indeed who 
do our stage more honor. 


of 
THE ‘' POLICE GAZETTE’S” NEW BUILDING. 


Mr. Richard K. Fox’s fine seven-story building on 
Franklin Square 1s almost completed and there is ev- 
ery prospect of the POLICE GAZETTE being transferred 
thither by the commencement of next month. The 
new building is considered by architects to be one of 
the best constructed below Canal street. The style of 











show, with the yousg woman and a female friend to 
| keep him from feeling lonely. He remembered drink- 


architecture is somewhat mixed but nevertheless 
very pretty.—7Zruth, Nov. 23, 1882, 
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GOTHAM’S BEAUTY SHOW. 


a ae . 
_. Pa ene ee 


HOW BUNNELL, THE SHOWMAN, PARADED HIS SAMPLE BEAUTIES FOR THE SUFFRAGES OF THE CRITICAL PUBLIC IN A NEW YORK MUSEUM. 
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A RIVAL’S VENGEANCE. AN ASPIRING YOUTH. 


ig HOW A BRIDEGROOM AND A WEDDING SUIT WERE DAMAGED BY AN UNEXPECTED MEET- 


A DRUNKEN MAN AT LEWISTON, ME., CROWNS A CHURCH STEEPLE WITH THE HAT 
‘s ING OF SUITORS IN THE DRESSING-ROOM OF A NEW YORK CLOTHING STORE. 


HE CARRIED THE BRICK IN. 
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CHADBAND CUTS LOOSE IN GOTHAM. SACRIFICE OF AN INDIAN WITCH. 
i E, ON T 
HE WRESTLES WITH A NEWSBOY ON SUNDAY MORNING, AND TRIES TO CONVINCE HIM THE PIUTES OF NEVADA STONE TO a A YOUNG SQUAW AND HER BABE, ON THE 
THAT IT IS BETTER TO GO TO CHURCH THAN TO EARN HIS BREAKFAST. CHARBG WITCHCRAFT. 
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TORTURED BY BANDITS. 


4 BABE ROASTED BY DESPERADOES TO FORCE ITS MOTHER TO BETRAY WHERE THE TREASURE 


OF A BAND OF ROBBERS IS CONCEALED, IN 
THE WILD COUNTRY OF NEW MEXICO. 
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THE MAN EATERS. 
Eleven Men Slaughtered and Eaten 
by Their Famishing Comrades. 





Frightful Suffering and Unprecedented 
Gasironomic Experience of French 
Missionaries in the Soudan. 





The detailed accounts given in the French papers 
of the sufferings of the survivors now in Algeria, of 
the Flatters Mission to the Soudan are awful. The 
incidents of the terriblejourney over the African desert 
are given as follows: the survivors’ diary states under 
the date March 2, 1882: ‘There is now only one camel 
left. It is decided that Quarter-master Pobeguin, who 
is still unable to walk, shall mount the animal and 
try to reach the nearest well, after which he will send 
the camel back,so that we can move the baggage. 
The quarter master starts accompanied by a few men. 
He halts on arriving within afew hundred yards of 
the well. 

Aman then proceeds to the well and brings him 
back some water. Then he sends the rifleman, El 
Mokhtarto take back the camel to his comrades. 
After a while the latter, weary of waiting for the ani- 
mal, march on, and coming up, angrily reproach their 
comrades for not having sent back the camel as 
agreed upon. The accused parties assert positively 
that the animal was confided to El Mokhtar to be 
taken back tothem. Inashort time itis to be found 
that the rifleman, Abdel-Kader ben Gorieb, who had 
gone on in advance, was also missing. Then it was 
discovered that he and FE] Mokhtar had deserted, tak- 
ing the last camel with them. Pobeguin at once 
orders the two least fatigued of the company to pursue 
the fugitives with orders to kill them if they can be 
found, and to bring back the camel. 

Tuesday, 22 to Thursday, 24.—The two spaiis sent in 
pursuit of the fugitives return at sunset without havy- 
ing been able to overtake their guilty comrades. All 
yield to the most profound despair at thus learning 
that their last resource had been taken from them. 
Only a few men are able to walk. The tirailleur Ab- 
desselam ben Ef Hadgji asks leave to start to El Meseg- 
guem to obtain aid from Raja. Pobeguin consents to 
allow him tostart by himself, and promises him a 
handsome sum if he succeeds 1n reaching Hassi-el Mes- 
segguem. About an hour after bis departure shots 
are heard. Several men had left the well,in order, 
they said,to hunt. Ata great distance they could be 
seen lighting a big fire. When they came back they 
brought some cooked meat with them, which they 
offered to Pobeguin. They said it was the flesh of a 
wild sheep. The quarter-master saw that it was hu- 
man flesh, and pushed it away. ° 

The column is unable to continue the march. 
Everybody in it is in a condition of extreme weakness. 
A few men scatter here and there, and succeed in find- 
ing sume insects and lizards which they devour 
greedily. 

Friday, March 25.--The column starts in the after- 
noon. Nine men have become so feeble that they can- 
not stand upon their legs. They are left behind at the 
well, with the promise to send them aid just as soon 
as El Mesegguem is reached. During the night three 
or four rifle shots are heard. It is feared that a band 
ot 'Thouarega may have attacked the men left bebind 
at the well. 

Saturday, March 26.—Two men go back to the well 
in order to find out the cause of the shots heard during 
the night. When they returned in the afternoon they 
announced that Djeded ben Mohammed had got intoa 
quarrel with Mohammed ben Ahmed and Ben Aoudy 
ben Braham, two of his comrades, and killed them 
both, atter whicb he had fled. 'The men left at the 
well had eaten the flesh of their dead comrades and 
had shared some of it with the two who had been sent 
to find out the trouble. These two acknowledged eat- 
ing some of it. 

After hearing the news Belkasem ben Zebla, Belka- 
sem ben Riaha, Amar ben Belklim and Fernat ben 
Omar returned to the well the same evening. Scarcely 
had they got there when more shots were heard. Bel- 
kasem ben Zeola killed Ahmed ben Zanoun, who was 
pointed out to him by the rest as an accomplice in the 
murder of the first two killed. He stripped the corpse, 
cut up the flesh, made a meal of it in company with 


his comrades, and brought back some of the flesh to [ 


the column next morning. 

We halt all the day. The men sent back to the well 
for water are now ordered also to bring back the flesh 
ofthe men killed. 

Sunday, March 27.—The four men who left last even- 
ing returnedin the morning. Human flesh is offered 
to Popeguin, who at first manitests the greatest possi- 
ble repugnance, but finally eats it as the others do. 

Atthe same time a very large quantity of water 
is drank, so much, in fact, that the supply is seriously 
reduced. Six men start for the well in the evening to 
bring back water. Rahman ben Ahmed (also called 
*B: Hachichi,”) and Lakedar ben Salah, surprised 
during their sleep, are killed with revolvers.’ All the 
men present make a meal of their flesh, which they 
roasted some even eat it all raw and bleeding, and 
then the six men rejoined their comrades in the 
evening. Thisday the column does not attempt to 
march. Hassi el Hadjadj is only then three kilome- 
tres away. 

Monday, March. 28.—Leave edrly in the morning. 
About 10 o’clock meet with Djedin ben Mohammed, 
who had fled from the well and tried to distance the 
column. He is fleshless and almost dying. This man 
was charged with having killed two of his comrades. 
It is decided that he shal! be killed in his turn. Some 
of the men propose to cut his throat in order that the 
tiood may be cooked. Pobeguin opposes this measure 
and asks who will shoot the man. There is no answer. 
A moment later ashot is heard and Djedid ben Mo- 
hammed falls. He is immediately quartered and cut 
up—even his bones are crushed and eaten. At Pobe- 
guin s request the heart and liver are kept for him. 

In the middle of the day there was a trightful sand 
storm. The water skins are rapidly becoming ex- 
heusted. The men are ordered to escape the burning 
wind which blows all day. The water supply _ is 
not sufficient to bring the column back to El Mes- 
segruam. Five men are sent back in the evening 
to the well to bring water back tothe column. These 
are El Bouzidi ben Mohammed, Mohammed 
AbdelKader, Belkazen ben Zebla, Ben Chohra ben 
Maibb and Abde'kader ben Borbia. On reaching 
the well they disperse in different directions. The 


only one alive ofthe nine men originally left at the | 


ben | 





well, Khelifa ben Deradji, fears for his life and. files. 
During the night Ben Chohra ben Maibb is killed and 
eaten. Then Belkasem ben Kebib, Mohammed ben 
Adelkader, Mohammed ben Mohammed, Ahmed ben 
Ahmar and Ahmed ben Massoud also return to rejoin 
those already sent to the well. 

Pobeguin declares that he cannot walk another 
step. He lies down and begs the men to send him 
water assoon asthey can. The column returns to 
Hassi-el-Hadjadji and during the night meets the 
other men returning. The latter had passed all the 
morning and the bot part of the day at the well and 
left hurriedly in the evening. Ahmed ben Massoud 
and Ferhat ben Omar had been killed at the well, the 
first oy Mohammed ben Mohammed and the second, 
while asleep, by Belkasem ben Zebla. The twa 


wretches brought with them a portion ofthe flesh of | 


the murdered men and were loaded down with money. 
verybody is now in mortal fear of Belkasem ben 
Zebla. He is the butcher of the column and acquits 
himself of bis frighttul duty with revolting cynicism. 
Thursday, March 31.—The column continues its 
march, efter having dug up the money and other ob- 
jects buried. Meanwhile the three men followed Po- 
beguin’s track, overtaking him at Hassi-el-Hadjadi. 


Pobeguin, seeing that the men he had begged to bring ' 


him water were a long time in returning, had at- 
tempted to drag himself as far as the well, and had 
followed a different route from that taken by the 
column. When the three men find him he 
is almost dying of thirst and can only speak with the 
greatest pain. Belkasem ben Zebla_ tells Mohammed 
that he intends to kiil Pobeguin. Mohammed ben 
Mohammed protests against doing it. A quarrel en- 
sues which ends by Belkasem ben Zebla firing his re- 
volver at Mohammed ben Mohammed, but only 
wounding him in the forearm. Then Belkasem ben 
Zebla fires five other shots at Pobeguin, who is lying 
under a retem. After this he cuts up Pobeguin’s flesh 
and all three depart. 

April 1—After marching nearly all night, arrive 
near El Mesegguem inthe morning and see a shep 
herd guarding a herd of camels. This shepherd states 
that Raja’s tents are pitched at El Mesegguem. Ar- 
rive there soon after, and the unfortunates are cared 
for by Radja and furnished with all the necessities 
demanded by their miserable condition. 

According to the records of this horrible commis- 
sariet, the desert march of one week sacrificed eleven 
men who were eaten, their bones in every instance 
being scraped clean of flesh by their starving comrades. 
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A CREOLE XANTIPPE. 


She Attempts to Kill Her Husband After Hamlet's 
Mother's Method. 


[Subject of Illustration. ] 

Jordan Joseph, an elderly quadruon, of New Orleans, 
has been married twenty years to Celestine Ricard. 
For some reason they quarreled at the breakfast table 
on Saturday, the llth of November. At 10 o'clock in 
the forenoon Joseph walked into the kitchen and ob- 
served a kettle of water on the stove, boiling hot. 
Although it was an unusual hour, the dishes being all 
washed and put away, he did not ask what she was 
about, but feeling sleepy, laid hiimself duwn on the 
gallery for a siesta. He placed his hat over his face to 
protect it from the flies and his eyes from the light, 
and wassoon snoring quite comfortably, his left ear 
uppermost. Celestine was waiting for this opportu- 
nity, ynd as soon as she was satisfied tnat Joseph was 
sound asleep she stepped lightly into the kitchen and 
took the kettle of boiling water off the stove. On 
tiptoe she crept back to the gallery on which her hus- 
band was asleep, and holding the spout in such a_posi- 
tion that the hot water would run into his ear, she 
tilted the kettle. Her hand was unsteady and a few 
drops fell out of the spout and on Joseph’s face. With 
ayellofanguish he awoke and then Celestine ele- 
vated the kettle, the scalding water falling on the 
neck and back of Joseph’s head, scalding him terribly. 
He gained his feet and seized the woman, but she 
kept him from injuring her by pouring the water on 
his left leg and feet. The agony was more than 
Joseph could bear and he released her and she es- 
caped. Since then the couple have been dodging each 
other in various parts of the city. 
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ROASTING THE BEAR. 


Tells a Tough’ Story of Personal 
Prowess. 





A Hunter 





|Subjec: of Illustration. } 

On Tuesday evening, Nov. 14, George Trevors, while 
going through the woods to his home in Douglasfield, 
N. B., was attacked by a very large bear. Having no 
other weapon than a bottle of paraffine oil, he struck 
the bear and broke the bottle of oil over him. The 
bear then sprang on him and commenced hugging 
him, when George had the presence of mind to light a 
match and set fire to him: In an instant old Bruin 
was allin ablaze and let go of him, and in less than 
five minutes was all consumed but the head and shoul- 
ders. George then commenced to carry water in his 
hat to quench the fire to save the snout, so as to get 
the bounty. If Mr. Trevor had never before had any 
notable adventures with bears, his triends might feel 
inclined to doubt the accuracy of this recital, but when 
they remember that it was he who recently rode home 
with two dead cubs and a live bear, a paw clasped in 
each hand, they will see that there is nothing to be 
surprised at in this his latest achievement. At any 
rate we will vouch that he can tell the biggest bear 
stories on record. 





A DRUNKEN MAN CLIMBS A STEEPLE. 


(Subject of Illustration.] 

A thrilling incident was witnessed in Lewiston, Me., 
Saturday, Nov. 18. The painters who are at work on 
St. Joseph’s church have raised a chain of ladders to 
the top ofthe spire. While the workmen were at dir- 
ner some passers-by saw a man climbing the ladders, 
now and then waving his hat and uttering a strange 
shout. It became evident that he was intoxicated. The 
form was soon recognized as that of a drunken Lew- 
iston rag man. He seemed impelled by an insane de- 
sire to reach the cross at the summit of the steeple. 
He mounted ladder after ladder. A crowd gathered. 
At times the climber wavered and all who saw him 
thought he would fall and be dashed to pieces. 

He gained the cross, put his hat on it and then be- 
gan his descent. Two men went up and helped the 
fellow. But for this timely assistance he probably 
would have fallen. The crowd watched with eager 
eyes until he reached the ground, pale and disordered, 





: and staggered off after one delirious shout of exui- 


tation, 
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CUPID'S SECOND CHILDHOOD. 
An Old Bachelor Goes Courting and Artless 
Phylis Plays Him for a ‘* Sucker.” 








An amorous old Jerseyman, a German, aged 62, 
named Joseph Bowman, resident of Egg Harbor City, 
N J., Who hud lived upto hisold age a happy bachelor, 
concluded a few weess ago that it was high time he 
should marry and scthe down in life. He wanted a 
very select article in the matrimonial line and there 
fore proposed, the old fool, to go at it in a business- 
like way. 

He advertised in a Philadelphia German paper, 
describing the style of wife he wanted, and among the 
answers that came to him was onein German on a 
posta) card from a Miss Miller, of Philadelphia, asking 
him to “please come right” away as she wanted to see 
him at once, and if he wanted her he must speak right 
off. Hewent with all the ardor of youth. He found 
Antonia Miller, his fair correspondent, at her home, 
No. 484 Murshall street in the Quaker city. As she 
Was but 23 years old, good locking and possessing a 
confiding disposition, it was not strange that the ac- 
quaintance thus singularly formed should ripen into 
downright gush, 

To her aged admirer Miss Miller poured out the un- 
eventful bistory of her life. As she had recently ar- 
rived in this country trom Germany, and was without 
a friend or a relative near at hand, Bowman did not 
hesitate long before offering to pnecome her protector. 
Then followed a short talk on the prospects of each; 
and when it became Known to Joseph that Antonia 
had carefully sewed up inan undergarment $280, and 
when Antonia was apprised that Joseph had snugly 
stowed away $50 in hard cash, a bargain was instantly 
struck and the couple decided to hie tothe nearest 
minister. A little reflection, however, caused Miss 
Miller to postpone the ceremony for a short time. 

The rest of the story can be better toldin the testi- 
mony given by the principals. Bowman, who was the 
first to take the stand, swore that he met Miss Miller 
three times after the first interview. Each time she 
borrowed money from him, promising to pay h'm 
back when they were made one. The last meeting 
oecurred in Franklin Square, when Miss Miller 
searched his pockets and fished outa trade dollar, 
which she retained. In all she got from him 380. 
When he urged her to marry him she refused. He 
desired the magistrate to bind Miss Miller over to 
answer at Court, so that he could institute a suit for 
damages for trifling with his aftections, as the defen- 
dant was on her way to Detroit when apprehended, 
and her trunk was at the Broad street station, ready 
to be forwarded west. 

Miss Miller, on the other hand, denied all the alle- 
gations made by Bowman. She declared that the 
plaintiff and his friends had entrapped her for the 
purpose of forcing her into a marriage with Bowman 
who only aimed to get possession of her money. The 
magistrate decided to dismiss the case, and Miss Miller 
after giving Bowman a piece of her mind in choice 
German text, took the next train for Detroit while the 
disappointed Bowman sneaked back to Jersey, a 
wiser but still dissatisfied man, 
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A RELIGIOUS HORROR. 





Two Crazy Mormon §Enthusiasts Sacrifice Their 
Child at the Command of the Lord. 





[Subject of Illustration.] 

We give below the details received from a San Fran- 
cisco correspondent of the murder ofa child by his 
parents at Westminster, Los Angeles county, Cal., to 
which we alluded briefly a couple of weeks ago: 

Josiah B. Smith, the father, who killed his boy be- 
cause, he said, he had a revelation trom the Lord to do 
so, is 40 years old. He went to Westminster five years 
ago and since then with his wife and family has been 
picking up a meagre subsistence by odd jobs. Finally 
the femily settled down to fishing, establishing their 
home ona desolate island off the coast which could 
be reached only by a boat. It was seldom visited ex- 
cept by hunters and tishermen, who hired the boat 
which the murdered boy had charge of. 

The murder was committed on Nov. 4 but was not 
discovered until the 16th, when a party of hunters who 
called out from the shore for the boy were told by old 
man Smith that the boy was dead and that he had 
been inspired by the Lord to kill his child. The hunt- 
ing party secured the services of a younger hoy and 
cootly went on with their sport, only reporting the 
crime to the authorities that night. A constable and 
doctor went out next day to the scene of the crime. 
They drove down to the beach and shouted to Smith 
and he rowed over to them. 

On making the object of their visit known he gave 
himself up quietly. The mother and childrep were 
then brought trom the island and the entire family 
taken to Westminster Friday morning. Before the of- 
ficers arrived the boy had been buried about thirty 
feet from the house. 

On the arrival of the prisoner and f:mily at West- 
minster an inquest wasordered and Justice Aldridge, 
accompanied by Dr. James McCoy and others, Smith 
included, returned to the beach and rowed across to 
the island. Smith pointed out where the body was 
buried. The grave was opened, a rough box which 
the father had made was raised and the lid lifted. The 
sight is described as most sickening. Decomposition 
had set in to such a degree asto render the moving 
ofthe body a disagreeable and difficult task. The 
unnatural parent looked on complacently and spoke 
of the murder with no feeling. 

Finally in reply to the question as to how he struck 
the blow he stooped over the corpse, thrust his knife 
into it and drew it out ofthe cavity without a sigh of 
emotion. The weapon was an eight-inch butcher 
knife. Mr. McCoy carefully examined the body but 
aside from the fatal cut found no signofany violence. 
One death dealing blow was struck just in the center 
of the chest and with sufficient power to cut the breast 
bone and enter to the full length of the blade, mak- 
ing a horrible gash eight inches deep and four inches 
long. 

A few weeks before the tragedy Smith gave up fish- 
ing and being asked why replied that the Lord had 


' commanded it and had: promised to hereafter pro- 


vide for him. From thattime on he has made and 
has commanded his family to make no effort to gain 
alivelihood. The boy however put no faith in his 
tather’s belier and from time to time purchased tea, 
sugar, ete., with his own money, 

On the Wednesday before the murder the boy pur- 
chased and took bome some sacks of flour, which an- 
gered the father, and this was found emptied Out on 
the ground, together with some other provisions, close 
to thespot where the murder was committed. Ex- 


YORK. 








_ ered eccentric but not crazy. 
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cept a few green apples nothing eatable was founq in 
the house. 

The crime was committed about 300 yards fro. the 
house. The boy was taken to a clump of bushes, both 
parents being present. They clalin that he knew he 
was to be sacriticed and made no resistance Whatever 
but calmlv Knelt before them, ready to be offered up, 
While in this position the father struck the fatal blow. 

One of the first questions asked on the arrival of the 
family at Westminster was whether they would Make 
further sacrifices of their children and both ftathe; 
and mother replied that if the Lord called on them 
to sacrifice all it would have to be done. At the Of: 
amination neither Smith nor his wife made any ef 
fort to conceal] anything but told the whole story in, i), 
horrible details. 3 

Smith pleaded guilty as charged and was Comnitted 
for trial on the charge of murder. He is now impris. 
oned in Los Angeles. From the first the murderer has 
shown no feeling whatever and regards the erie no 
more than he would t..e Killing of a hog. He has 
been quite a purchaser of Canada lottery tickets anq 
said the Lord was going to send him money from 
Canada to pay for burying the boy. The family are. 
Mormons in good standing. They have been consiq 
The mother begins t, 
feel great remorse andto doubt the divinity of their 
inspiration. 
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ANOTHER SHOCKING OUTRAGE. 


The Bond Case Matched by Another Horror of 
the Same Sort. 


Before the people of Illinois have hada chan-e ty 
cool off their rage over the outrage of the young schoo} 
teacher, Miss Bond, at Taylorville, there is another 
case quite as bad occurs at Pana, Ill. The facts are as 
follows: 

Miss Lena Zinn, a young lady about twenty years of 
age, left her home in Mattoon on Nov. 16 to visii sume 
friends in Beardstown. The train being about an 
hour late she found on arriving at Pana that she had 
missed connection and could not get out of the town 
till the next evening. Being short of funds, only hay 
ing money enough to carry her through to her jour- 
ney’s end, she did not know what to do. 

The ticket agint taking pity on her gave her per- 
mission to remain in the depot all night, for which 
she was very thankful. About dark @ young rough 
named John Kellar came to her and representing 
himself as a policeman told her that she could not ree 
main there and unless she found other quarters that 
he would arrest her and lock her up 1M the station. 
At this another young rough named Wm. Coulter put 
in an appearance and representing himself as a run- 
ner for a hotel told herto come with him and he 
would give her lodgings at the hotel free of charge, 
Being almost destitute and readily believing what 
these fiends told her, she willingly accompanied young 
Coulter, never dreaming that be meant to do her 
harm. Coulter and she started off together, followed 
closely by Kellar. 

Coulter told her that his hotel was in the eastern 
pot of town and took her in that direction until they 
rea hed the east school building. ‘here he forced her 
into oue ofthe outbuildings. Kellar soon came up 
and went iato the building and committed the crime. 
They were followed from the depot by a young man 
named Wm. Kreeger, who when he found what their 
intentions were turned back and gave the alarm, but 
before assistance could arrive they had accomplished 
their desires and fled.. The young lady swore out a 
warrant for theirarrest and on Nov. 17 they were ar- 
rested and placed 1n jail. 

The accused were taken to Taylorville and locked 
up to await the action of the grand jury. The peuple 
are frantic again on the topic of lynch law. 


A TERRIBLE MAN. 


He is Accused of the Most Barbarous Deeds of 
Cruelty to His Wife and Children. 


{Subject of Ilustration.] 

Chicago has developed a fiend of the most male- 
volent type. Hewas arrested on Nov. 15 on a charge 
of barbarous treatment of his wife and children. His 
name is John Eberthal, and the story of his inhuman 
ules was told by several of his neighbors. Among the 
many .villeinous cruelties he was accused of, Mrs. 
Annie Dixias, who lives in the same house with the 
Eberthal family, related that s—™® had once seen the 
prisoner tie his two little sons, one nine and the other 
eleven years old, back to back by the arms with 4 
clothes hne so tightly that thetr arms were swollen to 
almost twice their natural size. He also tied up leg 
of each one, and then made them craw] up and down 
stairs for his amusement by beating them with a rope’s 
end. This torture lasted for four hours. After the boys 
were unbound one of them ran away and stayed two 
days. On his return the inhuman father chased him 
up an alley and fireda shot at him from a revolver, 
the bullet going within afewinches of his body. The 
mother—a frail, frightened creature—had the courase 
only to moan out a few words about her wrongs tu 
the justice, but did not dare to look at her husband. 

Another witness testified to many cruelties thal 
he had seen the man inflict upon his children. The 
two little boys sat in the back part of the court-room 
during the examination, cowering and sobbing with 
fright at the sight of their father. Justice Kaufmann 
advised the prisouerteget a position ina menagerie 0! 
wild beasts when he “got out of the penitentiary, fr 
the sake of the society he would enjoy there. He wulso 
declared that it was a marvelous thing that the neigh 
bors allowed these atrocities to be committed in thelr 
midst so long by the brutal husband and father. 
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DETECTIVE PHILIP FARLEY. 


[With Portrait.] : 

Ex-Detective Philip Farley died at his homein ‘NeW 
York, on Nov. 20, of cancer of the stomach. He was 
fifty-six years old. Mr. Farley was appointed to the 
detective force in 1853 and was assigned to the Crystal 
Palace squad under Robert W. Bowyer. Ile retained 
his connection with the detective force until 1°: 
when he was transferred by Superintendent M atsell 
to patrol duty in the First Precinct, whereupo! he 
resigned bis position. Mr. Farley was subsequent!Y 
appointed court officer, which position he retaine { for 
ayear. He was afterward an Inspector of Excis: '® 
the Fourth Precinct. A year ago he was mice ® 
subpoena clerk in the District Attorney's office, 8!) ch 
place he held at the time of his deatb. Mr. F: rley 
made his reputation es a detective in the arre-! “! 
burglars, one of his most noted captures being the 
Macdonald, the benk of England torger, in 1872. \‘'+F 
he left the police force he published a book 
known to the police as “Farley’s Detective Book.” 
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THE PRIZE RING. 


How the Proposed Allen - Sullivan 
Match Got a Set Back. 
The ‘* Police Gaze:te” Champion on 


Mand, but the Boston Boy 
Fails to Turn Up. 








One would naturally suppose that when a man 
claims to be the champion pugilist of the world and 
boasts of holding that title, and travels from one city 
to another heralding himself on flaming paper ban- 
ners “John L. Sullivan, Champion Pugilist of the 
World,” that he would make good his claim to that 
proud distinction, and not be backward in defend- 
ing his “castle” against all eager to attack. In our 
mind a champion in any branch of athletics should be 
always ready to compete against all comers in defence 
of his title. 

After all the “knocking out” business in which John 
L. Sullivan, who claims to be the champion pugilist 
of the world, and his boasting of how he would go to 
New York and arrange a match with Tom Allen for 
the championship, he failed either to appear or send a 
representative. 

It will be remembered that shortly after the arrival 
of Tom Allen, the ex-champion pugilist of America, 
from England, Richard K. Fox, of the PoLIcE 
GAZETTE, agreed to match him to fight John L. Sulli- 
van for the heavy-weight chempionship. It is an es- 
tablished rule that when a pugilist or any athlete 
means business and issues a challenge to arrange a 
match, whether it is for the championship or not, the 
challenger is obliged to put up a money forfeit in 
guarantee of good faith. The person accepting is 
obliged to cover this forfeit with an equal sum. Now, 
when the PoLIcE GAZETTE authorized Tom Allen to 
cballenge John L. Sullivan to fight for $2,500 and the 
title we deposited $1,000 with Harry Hill, who was the 
final stakeholder in the last battle fought for the 
championship. Sullivan accepted the challenge and 
announced that fact in the Cincinnati Enquirer, and 
also had the Associated Press announce that he would 
be at Harry Hill’s, in New York, on Nov. 20, to ar- 
range the affair with Allen. Sullivan, when he made 
this announcement, did not follow in the footsteps of 
John Morrissey, John C. Heenan, Joe Coburn, Jem 
Mace and other noted pugilists, who, in his placc, 
would have sent on $1,000 to cover the $1,000 that the 
POLICE GAZETTE had posted with Harry Hill. Owing 
tothis breach of prize ring etiquette Sullivan’s ad- 
mirers did not believe that he would arrange a match 
with Allen, and his action in the matter was the cause 
of many critical remarks. Richerd K. Fox, Allen’s 
backer, however, felt assured that Sullivan would ar- 
range a match. He notified Allen to be on hand, and 
delegated Wm. E. Harding to represent him in the 
matter, authorizing him to arrange the match if possi- 
bie on an equitable basis. 

It was announced all over the country that Harry 
Hill’s Sporting Theatre in Houston street was to be 
the “trysting” place, and Sullivan was notified that the 
PoLICcCE GAZETTE champion and his representative 
would be at the appointed place at 9 o’clocK P. M., on 
Nov. 20, ready to sign articles of agreement. Sporting 
men who take delight in being present at such an im- 
portant sporting meeting journeyed a long way, ex- 
pecting to see Allen and Sullivan, the rival champions 
ot the two hemispheres, come to terms and sign an 
article of agreement to battle for $5,000 and the cham- 
pionship of the world in the orthodox 24-foot ring. 

At 8 o’clock a tremendous crowd surged into Harry 
Hill’s, which, since 1854, has been the scene of many a 
sensation. Allen was on hand, and among the first 
ot the party to arrive were Harry Martin, the sporting 
boniface, Tompkins Gilbert and Jem Coyne, of New- 
ark, N. J., heroes of many a hard fought battle. Then 
came Mike Keenan, of Coney Island, Jimmy Patter- 
son, the owner ofthe sporting dog “Ben,” of Twenty- 
second street and Seventh avenue, Wm. Taylor, of 
Jersey City, John Styles, of 39 Bowery, and a host ot 
other shining lights. The New ‘York Times, of Nov. 
21,thus describes the notable meeting and its in- 
cidents: \ 

“Since the arrival of Mr. Tom Allen, the distin- 
guished English pugilist, the western newspapers 
have given much space to the utterances of Mr. John 
L. Sullivan, the pride of Boston's sporting community. 
Mr. Sullivan has repeatedly announced his desire to 
make arrangements tor a fight with Mr. Allen. When 
{it was publicly annd@ced by Mr. Allen that he would 
be at Mr. Harry Hill’s establishment last evening for 
the purpose of signing articles of agreement to meet 
the young Bostonian in a 24-foot ring, it was equally 
publicly announced by Mr. Sullivan that he would be 
on time witb his signature. There was no written 
communication between Mr. Alien and Mr, Sullivan, 
but that was thought unnecessary after the newspa- 
per publicity given to the proposed meeting. On Sun- 
day Mr. Hill telegraphed to Mr. Sullivan at Wash- 
ington but received no reply. In the evening Mr. Rob- 
ert Farrell, one of Mr. Sullivan’s traveling compan- 
ions, visited Mr. Hill and in answer to an inquiry con- 
cerning Mr. Sullivan’s whereabouts said that that 
gentleman had reached Jersey City in the evening and 
had gone to Boston. Mr. Hill was greatly astonished 
He sent two telegrams to Boston addressed to Mr. 
Sullivan, one in care of Mr. Joseph Goss and the other 
in care of Mr. Patsy Sheppard, inquiring whether Mr, 
Sullivan would meet Mr. Allen last evening. No reply 
was received. At 8 o'clock last evening sporting gen- 
tlemen crowded into Mr. Hill’s theatre, expecting to 
see Mr. Sullivan and Mr. Allen affix their signatures 
to the all-important document. In a parlor in the 
upper part of the butiding fifteen newspaper reporters 
sat in cushioned chairs and awaited the coming of the 
gladiators. Mr. Allen made his appearance with a 
glossy silk hat tipped gently over his right cye and 
wore an overcoat which was greatly admired. He 
stroked his deep-dyed mustache as he said : 

**¢ Ello, boys, where’s Sullivan ?’ 

“Mr. Wm. E. Harding, Mr. Richard K. Fox’s repre- 
sentative, Mr. John Styles, Mr. James Coburn, Mr. 
Michael Keenan of Coney Island, Mr. Tompkins Gil- 
bert, Mr. James Coyne. Mr. James Patterson, Mr. 
Robert Farrell and Mr. Hill entered the room and in- 
formed Mr. Allen that Mr. Sullivan was not there. Mr. 
Harding desired to know whether Mr. Farrell repre- 
sented Mr. Sullivan and the gentleman addressed in- 
dignantly replied that he did not. 

* ‘IT think,’ said Mr. Farrell, as he glanced at the re- 
porters, ‘that the less said at such a time as this the 


better, Mr. Sullivan has not been officially informed | 
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that his presence was desired here to-night. 
never said that he would be here to night.’ 

“*Didn’t he say so in Washington the other night ? 
interrupted Mr. Harding, ‘didn’t he tell a thousand 
reporters in the west that he would be here to-night?’ 

“““If Mr. Sullivan said he would be here,’ rejoined 
Mr. Farrell, ‘ne’ll be here, and you can bet your 
money on that. Ifhe makes a match to fight Mr. 
Allen he’U fight, and you can bet on that and there 
won't be any jobbing about it as there was in the Ryan 
fight. Mr Sullivan has been on the road with a show 
and he has a glove match with Mr, Elliott for the 9th 
of December.’ 

“*That’s only a side show,’ said Mr. Harding, with 
a laugh. ‘Here’s a chance to match him for a fight for 
the championship of the world.’ 

“Mr. Farrell and Mr. Harding indulged in a very 
lively exchange of views and when the listeners be- 
gan to tire of it Mr. Harding said: 

“*Mr. Farrell, will you agree to have Mr. Sullivan 
here next week?’ 

“ ‘Well, you’ve got a nerve,’ was Mr. Farrell’s only 
response. 

“Then Mr. Coleman said that Mr. Harding should 
request Mr. Sullivan to attend. Mr. Harding agreed 
that Mr. Coleman spoke correctly. Mr. Harding fur- 
ther said that if Mr. Sullivan would fight near New 
Orleans the POLICE GAZETTE would bet $3,000 to $2,500 
and Mr. Farrell finished the sentence with: ‘that you'll 
have him shot.’ 

“Mr. Hill said that he held Mr. Fox’s check for 31,000 
as a deposit tor Mr. Allen and that he expected Mr. 
Sullivan to cover the amount. Mr. Farrell said that 
Mr. Sullivan will fight for from $5 900 to $10 000 a side, 
adding, ‘we intend to break 1_ «aZE <ithis time.’ 

“Harding replied, ‘Do you rermembe. when in the 
ring at Mississippi when Paddy }.van was going to 
tight Sullivan I gave Ryan #1,000 Richard K. Fox had 
promised him to bet he would win, that Sullivan did 
not have $1,000 tocover the PoLICE GAZETTE money 
until a collection had been made to raise it? What is 
the use then of boasting about big stakes? $2,500 is 
plenty of money to fight for, and Mr. Fox ean furnish 
that stake and arrange ten matches per month if he 
desires to do so.’ 

‘““*There will not be any new POLICE GAZETTE build- 
ing after this match is made,” said Farrell. 

“* But,’ said Harding, ‘that is not match making. I 
came from the PoLICE GAZETTE Office to arrange this 
match, and if it is made I expect we will win and 
Allen, who is present, thinks so too.’ 

“*Yes,’ said Allen, ‘it will be neck or nothing.’ ” 

A long argument followed and as Bob Farrell had no 
power to arrange a match, Harding said he would 
leave Mr. Fox’s $1,000 with Harry Hill until Nov. 28 
when he would meet Sullivan or his representative 
and that if Sullivan failed to appear then Allen would 
style himself champion pugilist of the world and 
Richard K. Fox would match him to fight any man in 
the world. The meeting broke up and the sports re- 
tired disgusted because the champion, after he was in 
New York, did not arrange the match when he knew 
it would only take ten minutes to toss for place of 
fighting and put up $1,000, as the articles were all ready 
filled out. 

The sport loving denizens of Kansas City have for 
some time past been excited over a match recently 
arranged between Dave Dooley and Jim Stillwell, two 
pugilists who have quite a reputation as shoulder _hit- 
ters in Kansas City. Forsome time past Stillwell’s 
friends bave been boasting that he could whip any man 
of his weight in Kansas City and he declared his will- 
ingness to fight Dooley according to either Marquis of 
Queensbury or London prize ring rules for a purse. 

Dooley, who is always ready for a run in or drag 
out or a first-class even up hand to hand combat, 
agreed to fight Stillwell. 

As soon as the announcement was made sporting 
men knowing that if the pugilists met it would be a 
bang up affair, did all they could to make everything 
work smoothly. The fighters and their backers met, 
all the preliminaries were arranged and the rival 
gladiators agreed to fight in the orthodox 2- foot ring 
on Nov. 13. 

After the match was a fixture both pugilists trained 
for the battle royal. Each pugilist had many admir- 
ers andthe proposed mill created quite a breeze 
among the sporting blades of Kansas City, where a 
prize fight is well patronized and appreciated if the 
affair is on the level. ; 

A sporting hallin West Kansas was engaged for 
the pugs to exhibit their prowess, pluck, science, 
stamina and endurance and on Monday night, Nov. 
13, it was packed with sporting men anxious to wit- 
ness the mill and speculate on the result. A ring was 
erected on a stage 30 by 40 feet and late inthe even- 
ing everything was made ready for the fight. 

Billy Volo seconded Stillwell and Denis Van sec- 
onded Dooley. James Bourke was reteree. 

Both men stripped in capital fix. Dooley appeared 
to be in the better condition but Stillwell looked the 
picture of a scrapperand seemed to possess the great- 
er share of stamina. Stillwell weighed 196lbs., while 
Dooley weighed 197, so there was not much difference 
in weight. The pugilists fought at catch weights ac- 
cording to the London prize ring rules fora purse of 
$200, which had been deposited with Jack Martin, a 

noted sporting man of Kansas City. 

All being ready the puyilists advanced to the centre 
ofthe stage, exchanged the usual hand shaking and 
then the fight began. Betting was $50 to $40 on Dooley 
with takers. 

In the first round after a brief spell of feinting Doo- 
ley let drive his left in an effort to reach Stillwell’s 
nose. The blow fell short and Stillwell countered, 
hitting his manaspent blow that did no damage. 
Dooley again tried his left, following it quickly with 
his right which caught Stil)well’s nasa! organ and 
made the claret show itself. Several heavy body 
blows followed and the round was closed without 
either man being badly damaged. 

Thesecond round was fought out without either 
man going down, although several heavy blows were 
struck that brought up on their ribs with a sound like 
a collision of locomotives. 

The third round was a desperate one. Both forced 
the fighting until both showed signs of being a little 
short winded and when the round closed they retired 
to their corners for a short breathing spell. 
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In the fourth round Dooley led with his left but fell 
short. Stillwell attempted to getin a body blow but 
missed and Dooley taking advantage of his position 
hit his man a terrific right-hander that sent him to 
the carpet. First knock down was claimed for Dooley 
and the referee allowed the claim. 

The fighting went on until 20 rounds had _ been 
| fought. Both were badly punished, especially Still- 
well, but neither would give 1a. The battle was de- 


[bere Mr. Herding exchanged winks with Mr. Allen} | clared a drew. 


CORRESPONDENCE. 


IMPORTANT NOTICE. 


who desire lo have their portraits publish din the POLICE 
GAZETTE, will oblige us by at once forward iy their photos 
with full biographical purticulars to 
RICHARD K. FOX, 
Proprietor PoLIcE GAZETrer, New York. 





F. k. D., Auburn, Me.—No. ~ 

S.M., Watertown, N. Y.—No. 

J. H., New York.—Tim Collins. 

C. J. R., Taunton, Mass.—Dec. 13, 1815. 

T. G. H., Lockport, N. Y.—Chas. Rowell. 

R. G., Jefferson City, Mo.—A gelding. 

J. D. P., New Haven, Conn.—It does not count. 

E. J. E., Baltimore. Md.—Not that we are aware of. 


A. T., Red Bank, N. J.—A. wins, for Hazael did beat 
Rowell. 


SANDUSKY, Kentucky.—1. No. 2. Only 1881 and 1882 
complete. , 


J. W. B., Palmyra, N. Y.—You lost, for the shot did 
not count. 


C. O. B., Portsmouth, N. H.—Ned Price never fought 
Bob Brettle. 


P. W., Holyoke, Mass.+Sam Hurst, the Staly Bridge 
Infant, is dead. 


J.J. R., Lancaster, Pa.—1. 36. 2. Gus Hill swings an 
81)b. club. 3. Yes. 


C. H. P , Minneapolis, Minn.—Yes, A. is justified in 
taking five pegs. 


J.McD., Brooklyn, N. Y.—We attended to your 
communication. 


Pp. O. M., Braidwood, Ill—In Philadelphia, Pa., a - 
tending to his saloon. 


GEORGE, Chicago.—We have no records of such feats 
ever being pertormed. 


W. E.G., St. Vincent, Minn.—Hazael, when he de- 
feated Price in New York. 4 


Boy IN BLUE, Navy Yard, Portsmouth, N. H.—Ned 
Price never fought Bob Brettle. 


H., Whitewater, Wis.—Send usa printed report of 
the fight to prove it is genuine. 


F. A. B., Selma, Ala.—The picture we recently pub- 
lished of John L. Sullivan is a correct one. 


C. W.N., Atlantic, lowa.—We do not Auow what 
canine controversy you refer to. 2. Nellie. 


M. D. K., Bradford, Tenn.—It was published in the 
POLICE GAZETTE No. 263. Send for the paper. 


C. B., St. Louis, Mo.—We were unable to find Shap- 
pert’s, the old Atlantic base ball pitcher, address. 


S. M.,Green River City, Wyoming.—1. He was 
not married until after he fought John C. Heenan. 


B. E. C., Petersburg, Va.—A sprint runner means a 
pedestrian who runs a short distance from 75 to 300yds. 


R.S., Newark, Del.—Cum mings, the Scotch runner, 
is supposed to be the fastest one mile runner in the 
world, 


H. J. B., Scottdale, Pa.—Nv, Jem Mace never whip- 
ped Joe Coburn and the latter was never beaten in the 
prize ring. 


M. S., Denver, Col.—1. Joe Wormald died at the ma- 
rine hospital at Quebec, Can., May 26, 1871, of delirium 
tremens. 2. No. 


S. W. H., Mobile, Ala.—Jacko, owned by Jas. Shaw 
of London, Eng., on May 1, 1862, Killed 1,000 rats in less 
than 1h. and 40m. 


G. E, M., Portland, Me.—Write to some mercantile 
agency. We cannot endorse any firm’s business stand- 
ing and responsibility. 


J.B,No Name.—1. Tom Sayers’ parents were Eng- 
lish. 2. He was born in Pimlico, Eng. 3. He never 
fought Jem Mace. 4. Yes. 


S. G., Charlotte, N. Y.—Jem Belcher died when he 
was 31 years of age. 2. At London, Eng., July 30, 1811. 
He was born at Bristol in 1781. 


W. H. T., Manhattan, [11.—Sullivan and Elliott are 
to box on Dec. 9. We suppose the affair will be de- 
cided at MceCormick’s Hall, Chicago. 

T. B, Mackinaw, Il!l.—1. Tom Allen left this coun- 
try tor England in 1876. 2. He did not return until re- 
cently. Have attended to your paper. 


B. M., Utiea, N. Y.—Tom Allen fought Mike Mc 
Coole twice. It was the second and not the first bat- 
tle that was fought on Chateau Island. 


A SUBSCRIBER, New Sharon, Iowa.—Send for 
the “ Life of Tug Wilson.” It contains both the 
prize ring and Marquis of Queensbury rules. 


J. D., Baltimore, Md.—Gus Hill is the champion 
club swinger Of the world and he has a standing chal- 
lenge to meet any aspirant, who claims the title. 


G. W,, Virginia City.—J. W. Cozad’s record for 125 
yards was 124ss., made in a match with E. D. Davis at 
the Fashion Course, Long Island, Nov. 23, 1868 


W. M., Pottsville, Pa.—Jem Mace never fought Ned 
O’Baldwin. Both entered the ring at Col-er’s Sta- 
tion, West Va., but did not fight, therefore B. wins. 


W. B. M.—The Alaska of the Guion line made the 
passage from New York to Queenstown, in April of 
this year, in 7 days 26 minutes, the fastest on record. 


W.H.T., Manhattan, Ill.—1. John Morrissey was 
never defeated in the prize ring. 2. Send for the “Life 
ot John Morrissey” to this office. Price, by mail, 30 
cents. 


G.C., Trenton, N, J.—Wm. Cummings, the Scotch 
pedest rian, has made the fastest running time tor one 
mile, 4m. 16 1-5s.. made at Preston, England, on May 
14, 1881. 


Cc. L. H., Jackson county, Iowa.—If you can lift the 
weight you claim you beat the record and anybody 





you contend against, 2. Send us your picture, height, 
age, weight, etc. 

T. E. J., Southington, Ohio.—1. It will cost at least 
from #75 to $200 to procure a first-class fighting dog 
If you send on money we will procure you a dog that 
can fight at 28lbs. 
| W.C. M., Natick, Mass.—We published all the best 
performances of Hart, Rowell, Fitzgerald and Hughes 
| three weeks ago. Hart has made 565m., Hughes 568, 
| Rowell 566, Fitzgerald 582. 
| H.S8., Bordentown, N, J.—The longest prize fight 


Prominent’ sporting men throughout the United States | 





| 
| 
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ever fought in England was between Mike Madden ~ 


and Billy Hayes. It took place at Edenbridge, July 
17, 1849, and lasted 6h. and 3m. 


G. A. G., Washington, D. C.—We published the 
matter fullyin Answers to Correspondents several 
weeks ago. 2. Harry Hicken and he would have won 
if he had been allowed to do so. 


H. T. W., Akron, Ohio.—1. We do not know the 
amount. 2. Frank Hart never won the Astley belt; he 
won the Rose belt, the O’Leary belt and the POLICE 
GaZETTE diamond champion belt. 


M. K. Chicago.—Professors of boxing who teach the 
manly art generally charge from $2 to $3 per lesson. 
2. Twenty years of age is not too youngto learn. 3. 
We have not a list of English boxing’ schools. 


J. W. H., Arkansas City.—1. The best six-day go-as- 
you-please performance is 600m. 220yds., made by Geo. 
Hazael. 2. The record was madein March and not 
in the October contest just ended, which Fitzgerald 
won. 


G. M., Brighton, Mass.—1. Tom Allen was born in 
1840. He stands dit. 9gin. in height and weighs 171lbs. 
in tighting condition. 2. Jim Dunne of Brooklyn 
was born in County Kildare, Ireland, and not in 
Tyrone. 


M. W., Indianapolis, Ind.—After Tom King defeated 
John C. Heenau at Wadhurst near Frant, Eng., Dec. 
10 1963, Jem Mace was anxiousto fight either King or 
Heenan, but they did not dispute the championship 
with him. 

S. B., Chicago, {11.—Richard K. Fox found the whole 
of the stakes, $2,500, that Paddy Ryan fought John L. 
Sullivan for last February. 2 No. 3. Paddy Ryan 
keeps asporting house in State street, Chicago, and is 
doing well. 


F.G. K., Homer, La.—1. It is according to the 
length and width of a hail or track. 2. Madison Square 
Garden is 8 laps to the mile. 3. Tracks are generally 
laid out in an oblong circle. 4. No. 5 Tug Wilson 
will not return. 


H. G.S., New Rochelle, and T. G., Brunswick, Ga.— 
If you willsend for the “Champions of the English 
and American Prize Ring,” you will have_all the 
information. We could not spare the space to record 
all of Tom Sayers’ battles. 


M. W., Stonington, R. I.—1. No. 2. Frank Hart. 3. 
The PoLICE GAZETTE diamond champion belt is now 
on exhibition at James Pilkington’s noted sporting 
house, the Golden Oar, 2,376 Third ave., which is one 
ot the up-town sporting rendezvous. 


H. M.S., Portsmouth, N. H.—The longest, distance 
covered in a running jump is 29ft. 7in., by John How- 
ard of Chester, Eng., in 1864. The largest stake ever 
tought for was $10,000, by Tom Hyer and Yankee Sulli- 
van at Rocky Point, Md., Feb. 7, 1849. , 


D. W., Salem, Mass.—1. Jem Mace and Joe Coburn 
were matched to fight at Pierstown, Ireland, on Oct. 
4, 1864. 2. Mace never entered the ring. He left Ire- 
land for England the night previous. 3 Yes, Coburn 
did enter the ring. 4. The match feli through. 


J.C. W., Highlandville, Mass.—The Boston Herald 
was correct. The pedestrian that covered 525 miles 
only received a share of the gate money, which is all 
they were entitled to unless first, second or third and 
then they received their share of the entrance fee. 


C. D. E., Cambridgeport, Mass.—In ‘order to. decide 
your wager we called on'Beneke Bros., corner of Canal 
and Mulberry sts., N. Y , who made Patrick Fitzger- 
ald’s, the champion six-day pedestrian, shoes, and he 
decides that A. wins. B. will therefore give up the 
stakes, for 12in. win. 


J. A. W., Hazelton, Pa.—1. Jem Maceand Tom Al- 
len were only matched to ight once. Allen and Mace 
fought at Kenner near New Orleans, La., May 10, 1870. 
Ten rounds were fought in 45m., when Allen dislocat- 
ed his shoulder and Joe Coburn and Sherman Thurs- 
ton, his seconds, threw up the sponge. 


CouRTNEY, New York.—1. Tim Collins, the Eng- 
lish light-weight pugilist, fought the following pugilists 
in England before he came to this country, viz.: Jerry 
Hawkes, Bob Furze, Joe Bent, Pickett, Hatton’s Spi- 
der, Dackman, Cronin, Jem Rawlins and Bill Gillam. 
2. He isnow in an insane asylum in Massachusetts, 
an incurable maniac. 


Sport, Graysville, Ill.—The PoLIcE GAZETTE al- 
ways selects within 100 miles of New Orleans as a pro- 
per place to bring off a prize figbt because it is al- 
most certain that if two pugilists mean fighting they 
will be allowed to settle the mooted question without 
the authorities interfering, The battle between Ryan 
and Sullivan last February proved that. 


G. H., Toledo, Obio.—1n our opinion one of the most 
stubborn prize fights ever fought was the battle be- 
tween Jack Langan, the Irish champion,and Tom 
Spring, fought on June 8, 1824, for £1,000 near Chiches- 
ter, Eng. Seventy-six rounds were fought in 1h. 49m. 
Langan was beaten in the 60th round but he refused 
to give in until he fell exhausted and Spring was de- 
clared the winner. 


W. C., Cincinnati, Ohio.—1. Tom Molineux, the fa- 
mous colored pugilist, was born in this country and on 
his arrival in England 11 1810 he was engaged by Bill 
Richmond, the once noted colored pugilist and pro- 
tege of the Duke of Northumberland, to whom he an- 
nounced his intention of fighting Tom Cribb for the 


championship. 2. He stood 5ft. 8!4in. in height and — 


he weighed 196lbs 


M. H., Philadelphia.— We cannot prove that Hee- 
nan sold out when he fought Tom King. The London 
Sportsman, Jan. 17, 1879, claimed that Jack McDon- 
ald, Heenan’s trainer, poisoned Heenan for a consid- 
eration. McDonald came out with a card Jan. 25, 
1879, in which he stated that John . Heenan delib- 
erately sold the fight for £4,000 and ‘that the English 
sporting man was living that paid Heenan the money. 


J. A. H., Fort Wayne, Ind.—Dan Donnelly was born 
in ‘Dublin, Ireland, 1786. Hestood 6ft. sin. in height 
and weighed in condition 196lbs. Donnelly’s first bat- 
tle was with Thomas Hall. The fight was decided on 
Sept. 14, 1814, on the Curragh of Kildare and over 
40,000 persons were present. Fifteen rounds were 
fought, when a wrangle over a foul ensued and Hall 
lett the ring by order of the umpires. Donnelly had 
the best of the fighting. On Dec. 13 1815, Donnelly de- 
teated George Cooper on the Curragh of Kildare in 11 
rounds lasting 22m. 2. On July 21, 1819, he fought Tom 
Oliver tor 100 guineas at Crawley Hurst. The fight 
lasted through 34 rounds, th. and 10m., when Donnelly 
was declared the winner. Donnelly died in his 3th 
year on Feb. 18, 1820. 


How a New York sport made Paris howl. See Paris 
Inside Out ; or, Joe Potis on the Loose.”” Itis a roarer 
and its illustrations will take the cake. 
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POLICE GAZETTE’S GALLERY OF FAMOUS SPORTING MEN. 


LEWIS GLENN, 


THE WELL KNOWN HORSE TRAINER OF ST. LOUIS, MO, 


John Nelson, Short Stop. 


The subject of this sketch, this week, was born 
in Maine, March 14, 1819. He commenced his ca- 
reer as a ball player in the celebrated Crescent 
club of Williamsburg in 1866. In 1867 he joined 
the famous Eckford club, playing at third base 
during that and the following two seasons, In 
1870-71 he played the same position for the Mu- 
tuals of New York and in 1872 signed to play 
in the Chicago White Stockings, but owing to 
the large fire there the preceding fall there was 
no nine in that city that season, so he played 
with the Troy City nine of Troy, N. Y. Back 
again tothe Mutuals in 1873-4 and ’75, he played 
alternately short stop and second base. In 1876 
he played with the Philadelphias of Philadel- 
phia, Pa., until July 17, of that season, when he 
joined the Alleghenies of Pittsburg, Pa. 

In 1878 he played with the Indianapolis club 
of Indianapolis, Ind., remaining with that club 
until August, when he joinedthe Albanys of 
Albany, N. Y. In1879 he played part of the sea- 
gon with the Troy club and in 1881 was one of 
the original ‘‘Mets,” being one of the first tosign 
with that organization. In 1880 he joined forces 
with the old Atlantics of Brooklyn and re- 
mained with the “Old Champs” until toward 
the closeofthe season, when he went to the 
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JOHN NELSON, 
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A BRAVE COLORED CONSTABLE OF NASHVILLE, 


R. 


WELL KNOWN EXPERT OF THE BASE BALL FIELD. 


Worcesters of Worcester, Mass, 1882 finds him 
in the Metropolitans again and he has contrib- 
uted not a little to their well-earned success 
this season, having played in all but three 
games. Short stop has been his position for 
nearly all of his long career as a ball player 
and though he has batted left handed from the 
first has always thrown right-handed. 
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Charles C. Gowdey. 


This brave colored constable of Nashville, 
Tenn., whose portrait holds an honorable place 
in this issue of the POLICE GAZETTE, was born 
in Davidson county, Tenn., and is 20 years of 
age. He has served two terms in the office of 
constable and has by close attention to busi- 
ness won for himself the esteem and confidence 
of the entire community in which he lives. Al- 
though he is a Republican in politics it is safe 
to say that there is not a white man of any pol- 
itics in Davidson county but will give him their 
cordial and hearty support for any office. His 
action in rescuing Ben Woodard, a white man, 
from the negro mob on the night of Nov. 6 has 
made him famous in that part of the country. 
There was murder in the minds of the furious 
darkies on that occasion and it was a brave 
man who would dare go among and beard them. 
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ALFRED ANDERSON, 


ACCUSED OF MURDERING HIS BROTHER AT 
PORTLAND, OREGON. 


A Very Bad Appel. 


During the year 1878 there arrived in North 
Bloomfield, Nevada county, Cal., from Europe, 
a@ man named Charles Herman Appel. He 
started business as a blacksmith. By industry 
and close attention to his business he won the 
confidence of the community andon the 15th 
of September, 1880, married Miss Emma Sche- 
mer of Nevada City. About the Ist of July, 
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cisco to obtain his legacy. By this means he 
secured several iundred dollars. On the 13th of 
July, 1882, he started from North Bloomfield for 
San Francisco, leaving his wife and child be- 
hind. Some days elapsed before anyone sus- 
pected that a swindle had been perpetrated. 
When the time arrived that several of the “lit- 
tle loans’? became due and no tidings were 
heard of the sinful Appel, an inquiry was insti- 
tuted, when it was learned that the rotten-cored 
Appel had deceived his friends, abandoned his 
family and furthermore that he sailed on the 
17th of July last for Australia. : 

It was further learned that he had played the 
same game before. In 1869 he was married to 
@ woman in Cincinnati, Ohio, by whom he had 
three children. He abandoned this wife and 
children in 1876 after obtaining all the money 
he could borrow, swindling one man out of $800 
and othersin various sums, and went to Eu- 
rope where he remained until 1878, when he 
went to California, as before stated. He is about 
88 years of age and claims to be a native os 
Pennsylvania, stands about 5ft. 6Win., very 
round shoulders, eyes small, color dark blue, 
has a leering look out ofthem. He’s a fellow 
to look out for, wherever he is. 


Alfred Anderson, the “Alleged Fratricide. 


Charles Anderson arrivedin Portland, Ore- 
gon,in the early part of October, hailing from 
Chicago. He had with him a large sum ot 
money and a mistress, a young woman named 
Bertie Nelson. He stated that he had come to 
buy out a saloon and start in business. He was 
met by his brother, Alfred Anderson, who had 
been employed as a deck hand on several steam- 
ers on the Pacific coast and who had been 




















A TERRIBLE 


FATHER. 


A CHICAGO MAN AMUSES HIMSELF BY FIENDISHLY DEVISING UNHEARD-OF TORTURES FOR 
HIS WIFE AND CHILDREN. 


1882, he claimed to have received information 
from Germany that a large sum of money had 
been left him by a deceased relative and that 
it had been forwarded to him at San Francisco 
through the German consul. He went to sev- 
eral persons and borrowed various sums of 
money from them, pretending to each one that 
he needed the coin to make atrip to San Fran- 





CHaRLES McDonaLp, 


ALIAS JOE CLAXTON, OF ST. LOUIS, MO., WHO 
CLAIMS TO BE THE SON OF A STAR ACTRESS. 





knocking about Portland and San Fraacisco 
for several months. On Oct. 9th the two broth- 
ers went to agun storeand hired w couple o. 
shot guns to go hunting. 

Charles Anderson offered to pay the charges 
in advance and took out some money, but the 
brother told him to wait until they returned the 
guns. On the 10th or llth Alfred returned both 
guns and paid for them, unaccompanied by his 
brother. When asked concerning his brother’s 
absence he replied that the latter had changed 
his mind and had started back to the States. 

On the 11th of October Charles’ trunk was _ re- 
moved from his room by an expressman and 
taken tothe Astoria boat. That night Alfred 
4nderson and the woman who had arrived with 
Charles registered at the Norton House as man 
and wife and were assigned toa room. On the 
morning of the 12th Alfred and the woman 
went to the Astoria boat, taking their baggage 
with them. 

It was in evidence that Alfred had no money 
before his brother came and'had been urging 
the latter to come out to Portland along time, 
and that after the disappearance of his brother 
he had considerable money. 

The jury rendered a verdict that Charles An- 
derson was murdered on Swan Island for his 
money and that the testimony was sufficient to 
justify the jury in supposing that Alfred Ander- 
son was acquainted with the killing. The body 
of the murdered man was found on the island 
where it had been washed by the tide. The vic- 
tim’s brother and mistress were arrested in San 
Francisco on November 2, 
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A VAMPIRE OF THE SOLE. 


A JERSEY YOUTH WHO HAUNTED THE COUCHES OF INNOCENT MAIDENS AND TORTURED 
THEIR SLUMBERS BY TICKLING THEIR FEET. 


The Romance of a Leg. 


The art rage has gone toits extremein New 


York, we think, when we see imported the 


fashion among ladies of “ton,” which means 
ladies who have a big “boodle” behind them, 


. of having their shapely lower limbs modeled in 


plaster and then sculptured out of marble for 


. boudoirornaments, A crazy artist who com- 


mitted suicide the other day developed his in- 
sanity in a strange mania. He fell in love with 
the leg of a millionaire’s wife. He had chiseled 
it out ofa block of stone and infatuated with 
his work had experienced a mad passion. He 
retained the plaster cast and carried it with him 
in his journeys over the country and to Europe 
and back. . 

On the 20th ult. he blew his brains outin one 
of the fierce spasms of his mania in his country 
house near Englewood, N. J. When the neigh- 
bors broke into his house they found him lying 
dead with the shattered leg of his idolatry Iying 
beside him, 


Chas. McDonald, Alias Joe Claxton, of St. Louis. 


That cheeky St. Louis crank, Charles Mc- 
Donald, who had the assurance to call himself 











C. H. APPEL, 


A BAD SPECIMEN OF THE MORAL FRUITAGE OF 
NORTH BLOOMFIELD, CAL. 


~ 


Joe Claxton and toclaim he was the son of the city thenext week at Pope’s and as he was go- 


actress, Kate Claxton, was on Nov. 15th fined , ing back into the cage said: 


“Judge, I think 


$50 for “idling,’”? which was the only charge that , you might let me off so that I can go and see 
could be brought against him, although he had | Mamma Claxton act next week in the ‘Two 


made an attempt in a roundabout way to | 


1 


Orphans.’’’ His Honor replied: “You will be 


blackmail the actress. He had seen an an-|breakingstones atthe work-house when the 
nouncement that Kate Claxton would bein the lady comes to town.” 















































THE ROMANCE OF A LEG. 


A NEW YORK SCULPTOR CARVES ONE, FALLS IN LOVE WITH THE CAST AND GOES RAVING 
MAD OVER IT. 
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SPORTING NEWS. 


Their haunts and habits, their wiles and their victims, 
By the author of * Faro Exposed,” “The Man-traps of 
New York,” “Crooked Life in New York,” “ Detective 
Secrets,” etc. With Illustrations. By mail We. 

RICHARD K. FOX, Publisher, 
183 William street, New York, 
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THE widow of the late Jem Edwards, the 
English pugilist, is up for a benefit. 

IN England Johnny Walker, Jr., has chal- 
lenged J Collins to fight for £50 or £100, Queensbury 
rules. 

JOHN DAVY, “Happy Jack,’ the noted sport- 
ing man of Buflalo, N. Y., has been elected alderman 
in that city. : Z 

Cook and Mitchell, the rival kings of the Eng- 
lish billiard world, are to play a 3,000 point billiard 
match for £200. 

SIMON FLNIGHTY, the ex-champion of teather- 
weights, is up for a benefit at Music Hall, High street, 
Shoreditch, Eng. 

THE proposed fight between Jimmy Carney 
and Denny Cronin, in England, is off. Carney with- 
drew his money. 

CHARLES BARNSLEY, one of Charles Rowell’s 
trainers returned to England on the Abyssinia, which 
sailed on Nov. 14. - 


R. RoBeErtTs, the noted English boxer, has | 


been appointed teacher of boxing at the Goldsmith 
boxing club, London, Eng. 


GEORGE FULLIJIAMES, the Canadian lhght- 
weight champion, is still in town and is training to 
meet a noted feather-weight. 

PRoF. A. AUSTIN, the clever boxer, who resid- 
ed some time in this city, is now the boxing master of 
the city gymnasium, London, Eng. 

THE many friends of James D. Shields, the 
amateur champion club swinger, will rejoice to learn 
that he has recovered from a severe illness 


A. SPAULDING, of London, Eng., and J. Selby, 
the Nottingham cricketer, ran 50 yards at Hyde Park, 
London, England, for £200. Spaulding won by 18 
inches. 


JAMES WYLLIE, the famous Scotch checker 
player, offers to play any man in the country a re 
stricted match, giving his opponent one game as a 
starter. 


JEM CARNEY, the English champion light- 
weight, 1s eagerly trying to arrange a prize fight with 
Denny Cronin. He ofters to fight Cronin and wager 
£100 to £30. 


HECKER, of Louisville, pitched twelve games 
during 1882. In these he played without an error. 
White, of Cincinnati, played fifty-four games without 
scoring an error. 


Tom ALLEN makes his headquarters at the 
house of his friend, Harry Martin—Martin’s Hotel, 622 
Water street, New York—where he will be pleased to 
meet old friends. ! 


THE Brittannia foot ball club of Montreal 
defeated the British football club ot New York on No. 
vember 20 at the Polo Grounds, winning by one goal 
and two touch downs. 


CHARLES MARLOW, the rider of the Flying 
Dutchman in 1849 for the Derby and St. Leger, also the 
noted match race against Voltigeur in 1851, died re- 
cently at the Devizes Asylum. 


Bos SMITH, the noted trainer, second and pu- 
gilist, will be tendered a benefit at John Styles’ new 
sporting hall, 39 Bowery, on Monday evening, Dec. 4. 
All the noted boxers will appear. 

THUMBY EVANS, the pugilist that was im- 
ported by Owney Geoghegan to this country with 
Funny Cooke, is out in a challenge in the Sporting Life, 
London, to fight Bob Feathers. 


ToMMY CHANDLER’S benefit on the 20th of 
November at Chicago wasa grand success. Jimmy 
Elliott and Tommy Chandler wound up the show 
with a grand display of science. 


THE recent challenge issued by Arthur Cham- 
bers of the Champions’ Restin Philadelphia, in which 
he offered to match an unknown at 112 or 114Ibs. for 
$1,000, has not yet been responded to. 

W. EISENHOWER and F. Yates, both well- 
known local sprinters, are matched to run 75 yards, 


Eisenhower allowing one yard start for $50 a side. The 
race takes place at Pastime Park on Nov. 18. 


THE following athletes are training at Cam- 


bridge, Mass., for the Harvard crew of 1883: Bow, Ho-. 


mans; 2, Seavey; 3, B. Thayer; 4, Sutton; 5, J._E. 
Thayer; 6, Batten: 7. Bowen; stroke, F. D. Marsh. 


THOMAS REESE, of Morris Run, Tioga county, 
Pennsylvania, offers to match William Steele, the 
winner of the POLICE GAZETTE 10 mile race at Boston, 
Mass., against Herbert, the English runner, for 8500 a 
side. 

MIKE DONOVAN is now installed at William 
Muldoon’s establishment, No. 36 East Twenty-second 
street, near Fourth avenue, where he gives instruc- 
tion Sin the science of self-defence to those who de- 
sire to attain proficiency in the art. 


WESLEY’S challenge to fight Billy Lynn of 
Denver, Col., with small gloves for the light weight 
championship of the west and a purse of $500, has been 
accepted by Lynn whois willing to sign articles of 
agreement and put up the forfeit required. 


THERE were six clubs in the American Asso- 
eration during the season just closed. Of these Cin- 
cinnat: led all in both batting and fielding. Baltimore 
was sixth in the batting and St. Louis fifth, while St. 
Louis held sixth place in fielding and Baltimore fifth. 


LETTERS are lying at. this office for the follow- 
ing: Edwin Bibby, Mike Donovan, Jim Elliott, Wil- 
liam Madden, Frank Rose, Charles Price, Joseph H. 
Batty, Gus Hill, George Hazael, John Donaldson, R. 
Toner, William England, Michael Donahue, Donald 
Dinnie 


FRED ARCHER, the noted English jockey, met 
with what came near being a serious accident at New- 
market Heath, England, recently. In jumping a hur- 
file the horse fell, unseating Archer, whose faot hung 
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in the stirrup and he was dragged along the ground 
until rescued. 


THE standing challenge of James Quirk, alias | 
Shuttleworth, to run any man in America seventy- | 


five yards has been accepted by Fred Rogers, of Tren- 
ton. The articles call for a seventy-five yard race, to 
take place at Shenandoah, Pa., on the 18th of Decem- 
ber next, for $500 a side. 


BILL LEWIs, the boniface of the Blue-Coat | 


Boy sporting house, Dorset street, London, England, 
employs the following champion boxers to entertain 
his patrons: Peter Brislin, Walker, Atterbury, Con- 
don, Yorke, Goodson Cable, Orange, Croker, Taylor, 
Smith, Newton, Munro, and C. Munro the black. 


NOAH MANKINSON, the noted Trenton, N. J., 
sporting man, has matched Owen McCarthy, of New 
York, to wrestle Sam Berry, of Philadelphia, catch-as 
catch-can, POLICE GAZETTE rules, for §250 a side and 
the light-weight championship of America. The 
match is to be decided in Philadelphia on December 11. 


MISS DAISY DALEY, the female boxer of San 
Francisco, Cal., who made a great sensation at Harry 
Hill’s sporting theatre by showing hersupremacy over 
Miss Alice Jennings, the champion female boxer. 
appeared at ‘om McAIpine’s benefit on Nov. 23 and 
boxed with Tommy Sullivan. During the bout Miss 
Daley attempted to back heel Sullivan and threw 
herself, : 


THE Well-known variety-performers, Frank 
E. Butler and Annie E. Oakley, are now playing suc- 
cessful engagements under their new title, “The 
Police Gazette’s Own Rifle Team.” Mr. Butler and 
Miss Oakley appear in their challenge exhibition of 
field sports, making the most difficult shots with the 
rifle and also introducing their champion pet dog 
George. 


THE twenty mile bicycle race between John 
S. Prince, the fastest bicycle rider in the world, and 
W.J. Morgan, the Canadian champion, will take place 
at the Casino, Boston, Mass., on Saturday, Dec. 9. Mor- 
gan is to receive two miles’ start. The race was to 
have been decided on Thanksgiving Day, but owing 


to the building being previously engaged it was post- | 


poned. 


THE following noted English boxers are en- 
gaged 
ditch, «2.4 ion, England: Pat Condon, J. McFarlane, 
Jem Laxton, Jem Steadman, D. Manning, G. Say, 
Seckery, Parish, J. Walker, Cooper, Dave Cable, 
Punch Dowsett, R. Puryer, Obe Atterbury, R. Condon, 
Rob. Laxton, B. Webb, Bartram, Bundon, T. Symonds 
and J. Burke. 


HARRY A. STEVENS, the famous little pugilist 
of Manchester, N. H., who recently defeated Pete 
Dailey in a glove contest, has opened a sporting house 
at Berwick, N. H., which is ornamented with a sign 
“The Police Gazette Sporting House.” Sporting men 
travelling in that vicinity will find it to their advan- 
tage to give him a call; and they will find the PoLICE 
GAZETTE there on file. 


AT Trenton, N. J.,on Nov. 20, there was a ¢a- 
nine dispute between Dick weighing 2%6lbs. and Tug 
Wilson weighing 28lbs., for 00a side. The struggle 
was fast and furious and during the hour and ten min- 
utes’ battling only one turn and scratch was made. 
The result was that Dick turned tail and ran away 
and Tug Wilson was hailed the winner. 


EDWARD HANLAN says he will row Courtney 
next summer any race he chooses to make, not under 
three miles, for $2,500 a side, and he wil! give Courtney 
$50 to make the race. He will row on any water that 
Courtney names. He also says-that he will bet $2,500 
that he will beat any record Courtney may make next 
summer, he to row over the same course within an 
hour after Courtney has pulled over it. 


THE following sporting men called at the 
POLICE GAZETTE. office during the week: W. F. Ja- 
coby, James Pilkington, Funny Cooke, Frank Wil- 
son, Duncan C. Ross, John Meagher, Jim Smith, Wm. 
F. McCoy, Hiram Howe, James Patterson, Tom Allen, 
Frank Stevenson, Captain James C. Daly, Tom Mce- 
Alpine, Bob Smith, Tompkins Gilbert, J. E. Sullivan, 
Jobn McMahon, John Hughes, George D. Noremac. 


JERRY MAHONEY, the feather-weight cham- 
pion pugilist of Colorado, has opened a sporting house 
styled the POLICE GAZETTE Shades, in B street, South 
Pueblo. At the opening the following celevrities were 
present: Billy Lynn, Thomas Walling, Paddy Golden, 
Johnny Murphy, Harry Morgan, Morris Tracey, John 
Bolack and all the sporting fraternity of the Pueblos. 
J.F. Holland, formerly of Providence, Rhode Island, 
{s Mahoned’s backer in the enterprise. 


THE long talked of double team trotting race 
between E. S. Stokes’ team, Bell Flower and mate, and 
Sharles Benham’s team, Castle Boy and mate, came 
off on November 16 at the Gentlemen’s Driving Park 
in the presence of a large number of people. The con- 
ditions were : to road wagons, best two in three heats, 
for $2,500a side. Mr. Stokes’ team, driven by Dan 
Mace, won in two straight heats; time 2:38%, 2:31. The 
betting at the start was $1,000 to $200 in favor of Castle 
Boy and mate. 


ACCORDING to articles signed by Sullivan and 
Elliott itis agreed that both men shall meet gin a 24- 
foot ring with soft boxing gloves upon the evening of 
Dec. 9, either in Chicago, Pittsburg or Milwaukee. ;In 
the eveut of Sullivan failing to stop or knock out El- 
liott in tour rounds the latter is to receive entire gate 
receipts, less expenses. It onthe other hand Sullivan 
succeeds in knocking his man out the receipts go to 
him. Sullivan is to give Elhott ten days’ notice where 
the exhibition is to take place. 


THE London Sporting Life says: “William 
Sheriff, alas ‘Prussian,’ of Leicester. with G. Holden 
of Walsall wi!lsail for New York the latter end of 
this month. ‘Prussian’ will be happy to fight any mid- 
dle-weight pugilist in the United States for $2,500 a side 
and the championship of the world. Denny Harring- 
ton, when he is provided with sufficient funds to pay 
his passage to America, intends crossing the Atlantic 
with a view to trying conclusions with some of the 
champion boxers residing in America.” 


HERE isacharce for the dog fighters. Billy 
Dowling, of Cincinnati, will match a 27 pound dog to 
fight any canine breathing at the above weight for 
$1,000. A reply through the PoLicE GazFETTs will be 
attended to. The owners ot Rover, weight 29 pounds, 


or both to fight any fighting dog of their weight on 
earth for $500 or $1,000 a side. stake holder Turf Ex- 
change or Richard K. Fox, of the PoLicE GAZETTE. 
A reply througb the Pottck GazETTF will be at once 
attended to, : 





YH Riehardson’s famous Blue Anchor,Shore. | 





GAZETTE: NEW YORK. 


AT East Turn Hall, Denver, Col., on Nov, 18, 
alarge crowd assembled to witness a wrestling mateh 
between Peter J. Daly and P. Ss. Neville of the Denver 
merchant police. The contestants wrestled collar-and: 
elbow, POLICE GAZETTE rules, for a purse. Daly won 
easily two fair falls out of three, showing himself to be 
the better athlete in manner and skill. A purse of $500 
Was announced as the stake. Officer Cuddihee, the 
Leadville wrestler, was among the spectators. Thomas 
J, Connors assisted Daly and T. F. Owens of the reg- 
ular fire brigade did like service for Neville. 

ov. 12, at the Bay District races, San 
Francisco, Cal., there was a rough-and-tumble mill be- 
tweena Market street light-weizht champion boxer 
and a burly granger from Sacramento. There ap- 
pears to be some doubt about the origin of the trouble, 
but about the result there can be no mistake. in less 
than thirty seconds trom the time the first blow struck 
the granger was placidly seated upon the prize- 
fighter’s stomach engaged in reducing his face toa 
jelly by powerful blows of his ironclad fist, and had 
not some friends of the fighter pulled the «ranger off, 
the sporting fraternity would have been c .ed on to 
attend a procession in which an ex-fighter had the first 
carriage, 


Tom DAvis, the well-known sporting man 
and backer of Fitzgerald, the pedestrian, has tele- 
graphed Littlewood, winner of the late long-distance 
walking match in England, that if he will come to 
this country Fitzgerald will be matched against him 
for any amount that may be named. As soon as John 
Hughes, the six-day pedestrian, read this announce- 
ment he called at the POLICE GAZETTE office and de- 
sired us to state that Tom Davis need not send for 
Littlewood, or arrange such a race, 2s he would make 
a match to run and walk six days against Fitzgerald, 
and allow him,one hour’s start and make the race 
from $500 to $1,000 a side. 


TOMMY CARNDON, of Bayonne, N. J., who 
ciaims to be the champion pugilist of New Jersey, re- 
cently agreed to fight Jimmy Doran, who is also am- 
bitious to gain glory within the magic circle.  <Ar- 
rangements were made forthe men to fight accord- 
ing to London prize ring rults for fun, it was claimed 
in court, but according to theknowing ones for 250 a 
side. The battle was fought in an open lot near Bay- 
onne, N. J., on Nov. 20. Nineteen rounds, it is said, 
were had in 55m., When Doran, being receiver gene- 
ral, hoisted signals of distress and cried peecavi. Just 
after the battle the boys in blue who fight with lo- 
custs instead of rifle and bayonet arrived on the scene 
and arrested both principals. The end of the affair 
was that the recorder sent them to close training quar- 
ters for thirty days. If it could have been proved that 
the pugilists fought for stakes they would have been 
boarded at Trenton state prison for a long period. 


Cc. A. C. SMITH, the colored heavy-weight pu- 
gilist of Port Huron, and Prof. John Donaldson, who 
fought John L. Sullivan, appeared at Harder’s opera 
house, Port Huron, on Nov. 14 in a glove contest. The 
affair was advertised as a benefit to the Port Huron 
base ball boys. The announcement that Smith, the 
colored champion, would meet Donaldson filled the 
house, as it had been quietly whispered that Donald- 
son intended to Knock Smita out. The tatter fought 
and defeated Whalen of Pittsburg at Elizabethtown, 
Pa., in 23 hard fought.rounds lasting 1h. and 15m. He 
whipped Welsh,a_ professional, easily and deteated 
a miner named Massie from Monongahela City, Pa., 
in 8 rounds. He fought and defeated Dan Carr twice, 
oncein Bay City and once in East Saginaw. He stands 
over 6ft. in height and weighs 210lbs. Four rounds were 
fought but Donaldson did not knock Smith out, for 
the colored barber boxer of Port Huron was in the 
race all the way and was just as clever, if not more 


.S8o, than Donaldson. 


THE POLICE GAZETTE medal, which repre- 
sents the colored heavy-weight boxing championship 
of America, will becompeted tor at Harry Hill’s sport- 
ing theatre, Houston street, N. Y.,on Thursday after- 
noon, Dec.7, at2 P.M. The contest is creating no little 
interest among sporting circles from the tact that if 


| either Morris Grant, the heavy-weight champion of 





New York, or Charles Hadley of Bridgeport, Conn., 
win the trephy it will become their own personal pro- 
perty as they have already won it twice. Both Grant 
and Hadley are to contend forthe trophy and they 
will havei’a foeman worthy of their steelin C. C. Smith, 
the giant colored barber of Port Huron, Mich., who 
recently boxed with Prof. John Donaldson. Smith 
stands 6ft. in height and weighs over 200lbs. He has 
fought numerous battles 1n the arena and is one of the 
most scientific colored pugilists in America. Smith 
will have to meet both Hadley and Grant and it will 
he necessary to defeat both to carry the trophy to 
Michigan. He has not the least doubt but that he 
will do so. ‘The contest between Hadley. Grant, Smith, 
Cocley, Fletcherand Ned Mallahan’s unknown pro- 
mises to be well worth witnessing. The conditions 
are four rounds Marquis of Queensbury rules. 


TOMPKINS GILBERT, the English pugilist, 
who recently arrived in this country with Tom Allen, 
sailed for Engiand on the’Bothnia on Nov. 22. Gilbert’s 
sudden departure was owing to a dispute he had at the 
office ot a sporting drum kept by Jem Coyne, who, in 
1873, was matched to fight Rooke. All three of the 
pugilists were “out of condition.” and just Knew that 
the world was revolving, or their heads were going 
round, when Gilbert said: “Ow do yer suppose the 
folks har at Lincoln, Tom?’ “What do i care 
for Lincoln? America’s the place for me, and I 
w@uld never have leftit only for that Goss fight.” 
‘Need not get mad, Tom, with me, yer know. I can’t 
standit, Tom.” “What do I care for you or anybody ? 
There is not a pugiiistin America I ean’t whip. 
No, there is not onein the world.” “Suidivan whips 
all his men in ten minutes,” said Jem Coyne, with a 
sly wink ‘Well, there is noman in America that can 
whip me in ten minutes,’ said Tompkins Gilbert, “and 
I shall be trying all the time.” ‘“Pshaw!’* said Allen, 
“Teandoso.” “Youcan’t, thongh; yer tried that in 
London.” “Will you fight ?” said Allen. “Tfyouwill, 
Tean do youin three minutes,” and Allen started to- 
ward Gilbert and told him to.put up his hands’ “Take 
off that flash ring, Tom, and come out on the turf end 
we will have a go.” Allen said: “No, this is the 
place,” andthe burly champion went fer Tompkins 
Gilbert, and only for Jem Coyne there wonld have 


: beena millin earnest. Gilbert at.once started for New 


York and eatled on Richard K. Fox at the POLICE 


and Spot, weight 34 pounds, wil] match either of them | GAz¥TTE office, and after giving the above facts of the 


' case sailed for England. 


ee 


THE London Sporting Life says: William 
Madden, who looked after Sullivan's interests in the 
great international glove encounter at Madison Square 
arden, New York, in which, it will be recollected, 
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the champion of the world failed to kneck Tug Wilson 


| out of time, gave us a call yesterday (Wednesday), in 


company with Professor Austin, of the Ship and Star, 
Minories. We learn with surprise that the great 
prize-tighting combination of William Madden and 


_ John i, Sullivan has broken up. They were running 











an athletic show throughout the west, and after a dis- 
agreement Medden has left, and Sullivan intends to 
run the show alone. We don't believe it will be so 
successful with Madden left out. Sullivan and his 
mentor together were like the blind man carrying the 
lame, The strength and science in the ring were sup- 
plied by Sullivan, but for sound judgment and shrewd- 
ness in negoulation, the champion has always been in 
the habit of referring to Madden. Sullivan, in con- 
junction with Madden, has risen in a wonderfully 
short time to be champion of America. We cannot 
commend his judgment nor his gratitude when he 
permits any little misunderstanding to separate him 
from the man who has always been his friendly guide 
and philosopher. Sullivan had better stick to Mad- 
den. Madden left New York on October 28, in the 
Britannic (White Star Liner), and arrived at Liver- 
pool early on Monday morning last. He does not in- 
tend staying long in this country, and after paying a 
visit to the scenes of his youth and the Continent, will 
return to the United States. It may not be generally 
Known to our readers that W. Madden (who is of Lrish 
parentage) was boru in Marleybone in 1852. One of 
his best fights was with Tom Hart, whom he defeated 
at New Orleans in 187l,in the same ring in which 
Mace and Coburn fought. In 18738 (October 19), Madden 
fought Jem Taylor, a western boxer, but after they 
had been engaged lh. 10m. the police put an end to 
hostilities. In glove encounters Madden has defeated 
Tom Dempsey, John Rhodes and Professor Richard- 
son, and fuught a draw with the far-famed Charley 
Norton. 


THE first great glove contest forthe PoLIce 
GAZETTE medal offered by Richard K. Fox was con- 
tended for at the Turn Hall, West Denver, Col., on 
Nov. 15. The trophy represents the middle-weight 
boxing {championship ot Colorado. A _ tremendous 
crowd assembled to witness the contest. Only two pu- 
gilists had entered to contend for the trophy, viz., 
Wm. H. Cushof Denver, formerly of Pittsburg, and 
John Clow of West Denver. The aflatr created quite 
a sensation and the hall was packed by the leading 
sporting men of Leadville, Pueblo and other parts of 
the state. Paddy Golden seconded Cush and Billy 
Lynn, whose portrait recently appeared in the PoLICE 
GAZETTE, seconded Clow. A regular 24-foot ring was 
erected and when the pugilists appeared they were 
loudly cheered. Charles Downs acted as umpire for 
Clow, while Frank Hayes acted ina like capacity for 
Cush. Charles C. Fox was referee. The aftair was 
under the management of Prof. Helmreich and the 
Rocky Mountain News. The following is an official 
report of the battle: 

RouND 1.—As the men scratched it was plain to all 
that there was some eight years differenee in their 
ages, Clow being the younger of the twain, his age he- 
ing about 20. Both however looked confident and 
seemed to be in good trim. Cush led off viciously, 
catching Clow on the right optic twice and once on the 
bread basket. Clow fought shy, acting very cool and 
on the defensive. Time 4m. 

RounpD 2.—Cush again led off, gettingin on Clow’s 
right optic twice and once on the bread basket. Clow 
got in on his man’s stomach Once; time 4m.’ 

RounpD 3.—Both came up gamely, Cush delivering 
three body blows and Clow getting in twice on his 
man’s stomach ; time 4m. 

RouNpD 4.—Clow had the best of this round, deiiver- 
ing straight hits on Cush’s optics and gaining first 
Knock down; time 4m. 

RounpD 5.—This was a rattling round , both men de- 
livering straight hits that resounded over the house. 
Clow was showing himself to better advantage. being 
perfectly cool; time 4m. 

Rounp 6.—This was a terrific round, both lads did 
their best, delivering terrible blows. There was a great 
deal of half-arm hitiing, but both men got in good hits; 
time 4m. 

RouND 7.—Clow went’ for Cush’s right optic while 
the latter paid his respects to Clow’s ribs. Both men 
were evidently getting warmed up; time 4m. 

,Rounp 8.—Clow led off but was short, catching a 
stinger on the right jaw. Not to be denied he went on, 
dclivering twice on Cush’s ribs in rapid succession; 
time 4m. . 

Rounpn 9.—Cush led off, delivering in rapid succes 
sion on the eye and mouthof his opponent while Clow 
delivered a stinger on Cush’s left optic; time 4m. 

RounpD 10.—This was a repetit’»n of the former 
round, both men douing about equal execution. Time, 
four minutes, 

RounpD l1.—Cush got in three times on Clow’s bugle, 
eye and mouth. Both men fought somewhat shy 
until tine was called. Time, four minutes. 

Rounp 12.—The lads went at it witha will, both 
evidently doing his best. Cush delivered on the jaw 
Clow neatly countering on his man’s right optic. A 
little of the fluid of life was now visible at the corner 
of Clow’s mouth. Time, four minutes. 

Rowunp 13.—This was a rather tame round. the lads 
striking alittle wild. Some remarks were made in 
the audience to encousage matters. ‘Time, four 
minutes. 

Rounp 14.—Cush led off, catching his manon the 
optic and side of the head, Clow returning the com- 
pliment by a stinger on Cush’s “potato trap” and an- 
other on the right jaw. Time, four minutes. 

Rownp 15.—Cush led off, but was short, when Clow 
delivered a “smacker” on Cush’s left optic. Cush 
rallied and delivered twice on Clow’s jaw. Time, four 
minutes. 

Rownp 16.—Both men fought shy: a little counter- 
hitting. Time, four minutes. 

ROwND 17 —Clow led off with vim, fighting Cush all 
over the ring, finally flooring him in his own (Cush’s) 
corner. The applause was simply immense. Time, 
four minutes, 

This ended the fight which lasted one hour and ten 
minntes, and the referee declared Clow the winner of 
the PonicE GAZETTE medal amid a storm ot applause, 
From the beginning of the coutest Clow showed him- 
self to be more cool than his opponent, He never tor 
“a moment got rattled. On the other hand, Cush 
showed too mueh energy, and as the batile progressed 
it was plain to be secn that he was getting slightly “off 
his base.”” Clow was just beginning to develop his 
staying powers when the fight endedso suddenly, 
Clow has the stuff in him for a first class fighting man, 
and considering his age—20 years—he has lots of time 
before him to obtain glory in the magie circle. The 
representative of the Potick GazeETTE in a neat 
‘speech presented the beautiful medal—worth $%150—tg 
the victor, Clow, who is a native of Erte. Pa 
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\sPIRANTS for pugilistic honors are somewhat 
coreised over the sudden advancement of Mike Clea- 
cs of Pinladelphia to the leading position in the mid- 
qieweight ranks, Several challenges have been is- 
eyed since the Rooke-Cleary affair in New York but 
none of the challengers appear to be anxious to meet 
the philadelphian. 


Tue sporting element turned out in force to 
tom McAlpine’s benefit at Harry Hill’s on Nov. 23. 
“soap” McAlpine was in his glory, for the hox office 
yielded a plentiful supply of Uncle Sam’s coin which 
replenished McAlpine’s exchequer. In return the 
crowd were treated toa first class boxing entertain- 
ment; McAIpipe and an unknown weund up the sport 
and“soap” did not need either an undertaker or an 
ambulance this time, for he everlastingly let go his 
left and swung his right at every opportunity, much 
to the discomfiture of his opponent. 


A LARGE crowd of sporting men assembled at 
the POLICE GAZETTE office on Nov. 23 to witnes> the 
final arrangements of the wrestling match between 
jJoun MeMahon and Captain James ©. Daly, for $500 
and the POLICE GAZETTE champion medal tor mixed 
wrestling, recently offered for competition by Richard 
kK. Fox. On Nov. 9 McMahon and Daly posted $250 a 
side with Mr. Fox and signed articles to wrestle for 
the trophy. According to the agreement they had to 
meet on Nov. 23 to toss for the place of wrestling, as 
MeMahon wished to have the match decided in Bos- 
ton while Daly wanted to wrestle in New York. They 
finally agreed to toss for choice. McMahon won and 
named Boston, The contest will therefore take place 
in that city on Dec. 14. Wm. E. Harding was agreed 
upon as referee. The PoLIcE GAZETTE champion 
trophy has been competed for three times, Duncan 
(. Ross, the champion athlete of the world, won it 
in NewYork last August, defeating Thomas F. Lynch. 
Daly and Ross then competed and Ross again won. 


Ir has been settled that the great Intcrna- 
tional wrestling match for $2,000 and the champion- 
ship of the world, recently arranged at the POLICE 
GazETrk office between Clarence Whistler of Kansas 
and Joe Acton of Philadelphia, formerly of England, 
will bo decided at Madison Square Garden, N. Y., on 
Dec. is. The conditions are catch-as catch-can, best 
twoin three falls for. $1,000 a side and the champion- 
ship of the world, Richard K. Fox, of the POLICE 
Gazerrr, the temporary stakeholder, has received 
half the stakes, 00, from Messrs. Pilkington and 
Jacoby, who are backing Whistler, and 8&<O from Ar- 
thur Chambers, of the Champions’ Rest, Philadelphia, 
who is finding the 31,000 for Acton. The principals and 
their backers are to meet at the POLICE GAZETTE 
office on Dec, 11, when the final deposit of $500 a side 
js to be put up and a final stakeholder is to be selected. 
The Whistler party allow Acton $190 tor expenses for 
the privilege of having the match in New York. The 
affair promises to be the most interesting one ever 
held in this country. During our long experience in 
sporting matters we never Knew ofsuch an important 
wrestling mateb or one that promised to create such 
excitement. We frequently read of two athletes wrest- 
ling for $2,000, but that amount is very seldom put up 
in reality. In this case however the full amount of 
stakes is being posted and the match is bona fide. Both 
men mean business. After the great contest is de- 
cided the thousands who will journey from all parts of 
the country to witness the struggle will also come to 
that conclusion. Whistleris being trained by Jack 
Goulding at the Polo Grounds, while Joe Acton is 
doing plenty of work, making Arthur Chambers’ hos- 
telry in Philadelphia his headquarters. 





* ROUGH ON CORNS.”’ 
Ask for Wells’ “Rough on Corns.’ 15¢e. Quick, com- 
plete, permanent cure. Corns, warts, buniuns. 


STEAM 


THE “POLICE GAZETTE” | 


Newspaper, Job and Book Printing House. 





Having greatly increased our facilities, consisting of 
ten of the latest improved Hoe presses, and large assort- 
ments of the most modern styles of type from the promi- 
nent type foundries of the United States, we are prepared 
to execute all orders promptly, and inthe highest style 
of the art at this office, at prices that defy competition. 

The Po.tice GAzETTE job department is complete in all 
its details, and is capable of satisfying the tastes of the 
most fastidious in the printing line, with 


Mammoth Posters, Cut Work, 
Sheet Bills, Dodgers, 
Programmes, Tickets, 
Coupon Tickets, Cards, Etc., Etc. 


_ Estimates and terms for all orders will be furnished 
immediately on application to 


RICHARD K. FOX, 
183 Witliam street, New York. 
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AST MEN OF AMERICA ; 
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RACING WITH TIME FROM CRADLE TO GRAVE 
The romance and reality of life on the railroad.  Dilus- 
trated with pen and pencil. By an Old {Railrouder. 
Price by snail, 30c. 


RICHARD K. FOX, Publisher, 
183 William Street, N. Y. 





— SPORFING RESORTS. 


1[he Old House at Home, 105 Bowery, New 

York, Owney Geoghegan, Director and Proprietor. 
The largest Sporting Picture Gallery in the Workt. Box- 
ing, Wrestling and Singing every night. Joe Fowler, the 
Feather-Weight Champion of England. in scientific glove 
contests with Frank Wilson, alias the Mouse, at the O!d 
House at Home, 105 Bowery, near Grand street, New 
York. Ownry GEOGHEGAN, Proprietor. Admission free. 





r[Yyhe Old Reliable Retreat and the oltd- 
_ est established in America. Wm. F. McCoy and_ La 
Brie, importers of wines and cigars and dealers in Ken- 
tucky Bourbon whisky, 90 and 91 South street, opposite 
Fulton Ferry,N. Y. Established1817. Retail and who'esale 
department. Private families supplied with the best 
brands and all liquors, wines and cigars guaranteed. 





l‘he Champion’s Rest, 922 Ridge Ave., 

hear Wood street. Philadelphia. © Arthur Chambers, 
retired light-weight champion pugilist of the world, pro- 
prietor—is the leading sporting house in Philadelphia. 
All the famous pugilists ae oe every Saturday night, 
and guests provided with the best wines, liquors and se- 
gars. Admission free. 


rhe “Police Gazette” Sporting Shades, 

Prof. Wm. C. Clark, the well-known sporting man and 
boxer, has opened a first-class hotel and sporting house at 
395 Fulton street, opposite the Court House, Brooklyn, 
and wil! be glad to have his friends call on him. He 
is also prepared to give lessons in sparring. 











Cane Olympic Garden, Corner of Eighth 
and Vine streets, Philadelphia, Pa. The best sporting 
and variety resort in Philadelphia, Boxing and wrest- 
ling by champions every night. The champion female 
boxers and other attractions; best wines and liquors. 
Joun H. Ciarg, proprietor. 





New Bowery Sporting House.—The 

& Sportsman’s Home, 270 Bowery; Matt Grace, pro- 
yrietor. Every accommodation and the best of wine, 
iauors and segars. It is the principal central rendezvous 
of ali sporting men, kept by Matt Grace, the well-known 
wrestler and sporting man. ‘ 





Pi hen Styles’ Noted Sporting House, 39 Bow- 
y ery, near the Windsor Theatre.” Boxing, and wrest 
ling every night by famous experts and champions of the 
arena. The best wines, liquors and cigars. All the spo t- 
ing papers on file and grand sperting picture gallery, Ad. 
mission free. 





LOTTERIES. 





LOUISIANA STATE LOTTERY CO. 


“We do hereby certify that we supervise the arrangements for 
all the Monthly and Semi-Annual Drawings of the Louisiana 
Nute Lottery Company, and in person manage and control the 
Drawings themselves, and that the same are conducted with 
honesty furirness,and in good faith toward all parties, and we 
authorize: the Company to use this certificate, with sac-similes of 
our signatures attached, in its advertisements.” 


Alafgewe 3 


Commissioners. 


Extraordinary Semi-Annual Drawing 
has always taken place at 
New Orleans, Tuesday, December i9th. 
esd prises. emomnsing to $522,509, including one Capi- 
Le 0) ; one Grand Prize of . 


; one 
Grand Prize of $20,000, etc. Tickets, ten dollars (€10); 
= lar five dollars ($5); Fifths, two dollars ($2); Tenths, 


lar ($1). i i -° 
PHIN: Now oan information apply to M. A. DAU 


PHIN, New Orleans, La. or M. A: DAUPHIN, 607 
Seventh st., Washington D. C. 


seg Orders addressed to New Orleans will recetve prompt 
’ 


-Comrionwealth Distribution Company 


In the City of Louisville has always been drawn 
DECEMBER 30th. 


Thee . 

eg s« drawings have always occurred monthly (Sun- 

era) woe Pted) under provisions of an Act of the Gen- 

Lp mbly of Kentucky. 

the jlited States Circuit Court, on March 31, rendered 
“wowing decisions: 


Ast—Tar at ; ss 
ion Compane te pommonwoeaith Distribu 


9 

yf Nts Drawings are Fair. 

haa” ~o ‘Company has nowon hand a large reserve 

p. ov tlearefully the list of priz:s: 

$30,000 100 Prizes $1% each... .$10,000 
10.000 | 200 Prizes $50 each.... 10,000 
5,000 600 Prizes $26 eaeh.... 12,000 

1000 Prizes $10 each.... 10,000 








eS Slay 
Pp - 10,000 
TET Zes Rew) 
geek. ...... 10,000 
ay Any y =o each, Approximation prizes. .....$2.700 
9 prizes S100 each, Approximation prizes...... 1,300 
q “each, Approximation prizes....... 900 
eee ee 12,400 
Half Tickets... .$1 
eS mates 55 tickets ......100 

oN Ey i‘ ‘ . 
Sent Et have always been remitted in letter or 
Posy Riot ~~ Don't send by Reraisterep LETTER or 
€Xprecc h. ORDER. Orders of $5 and upwards by 
Address) ys geensent atourexpense. Orders have been 
Building yt M, BOARDMAN, Courier-Journal 

“ SWisville, Ky, 


tickets... .$2 
els... 50 








| HOPSOMON, —Fsstanarters for all artictes, used ty 
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leary & Long’s Noted Sporting House, 

gymnasium and sample room, 815 Vine street, Phila 
deiphia. Call and see the great sporting picture gallery. 
All sporting penets ce file. The best wines, liquors and 
cigars served by Mike Cleary, the noted pugilist. 





rMhe Brower, 275 Wall Street, Bridgeport, 

Conn., Edward McGlinchey, proprietor. The Brower 
is the oniy sporting house in Connecticut and has 1,100 
sporting pictures on exhibition. Best wines, liquors and 
segars. Boxing lessons given every evening. 





W est End Sporting House, Corner of Twen- 

ty-first and Bellevue streets, Philadelphia, Sam Ber- 
ry, champion middle-weight wrestler, proprietor. Best 
wines, liquors and segars; all sporting papers on file; 
every accommodation for sporting men. 





The leadi Sporting House of the Pacific 
Coast is keptby Patsy Hogan at t Morton Street, San 
Francisco. Sporting matters of all kinds attended to. 
Matches mace: articles of agreement drawn up, etc., etc. 
Sparring and singing nightly. 





pts Sheppard’s noted Sporting House 
16 Hayward Place, Boston. Headquarters for alf 
Theatrical porting men. Large sporting picture gallery 


Best wines, liquors and cigars. Boxing taught on moder- 
ate terms. 





Pastime Park, Philadelphia. Great sport- 
. ing resort. Joe Acton & Hoyle, Proprietors, Best 
wines, liquors and cigars. Large running track, gymna- 
sium, etc., for athletic events, open al! the year round. 


; medium in America. 
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] porta nt to Advertisers. : 
A re PoLice GazrTTE has now a guaranteed circula- 
tion of 150,000 sold copies each issue and must have fully 
1,000,000 readers weekly, making it the best advertising 
Advertisements will in future be 
charged at the rate of $1.00 per line net, agate measure- 
ment. Reading Notices, $2.00 per line. 





|S Seamenassesceentesn by the Faculty. 





TARRANT’S COMPOUND EXTRACT 
of 
CUBEBS AND COPAIBA. 


This compound is superior to any preparation hitherto 
invented, combining in a very highly concentrated state 
the medical properties of the Cubebs and Copaiba. One 
recommendation this preparation enjoys over all others 18 
its neat, portable form, put up in pots; the mode in which 
it may be taken is both pleasant and convenient, being in 
the form of a paste, tasteless, and does not impair the 
digestion. 

Price $1. Prepared only by 
TARRANT & COMPANY, 
Druggists and Chemists, 
278 and 280 Greenwich Street, New York. 
For sale by all Druggists. 





Positive Cure Without Medicines. 
ALLAN’S SOLUBLE MEDtCATED BOUGIES. 
Patented October 16, 1876. One box 

No. 1 will cure any case in four days or less. 

No. 2 will cure the most obstinate case, no matter of how 
long standing. : 

No nauseous doses of cubebs, copaiba, or oil of sandal- 
wood, that are certain to produce dyspepsia by destroying 
the coating of the stomach. : 

Price, $1.50. Sold by all druggists, or maileg on receipt 
of price. ; 

For turther articulars send for circular. 


P. O. Box 1523. J.C. ALLAN Co.. 83 John St., N.Y. 





r. E. C. West's Nerve and Brain_Treat- 
ment, a guaranteed specific for Hysteria, Dizziness, 
Convulsions, Fits, Nervous Neuralgia, Headache, Nervous 
Prostration caused by the use of alcohol or tobacco, 
Wakefulness, Mental Depression, Softening of the Brain 
resulting in insanity and leading to misery, decay and 


| death, Premature Old Age, Barrenness, Loss of Power iu 


either sex, Involuntary Losses, caused by over-exertion 
of the brain, self-abuse or over-indulgence. Each box 
contains one month’s treatment. #1 a box, or six boxes 
for $5; sent by mait prepaid on receipt of price. We guar- 
antee six boxes tocure any case. ith each order re- 
ceived by us for six bottles, accompanied with ®5,we will 
send the purchaser our written guarantee to refund the 
money if the treatment does not effect a cure. Guarantees 
issued only by A. J. Ditman, Chemist, Broadway and 
Barciay street, New York. 





Tervous Exhaustion.—A Medical Essay, 
4 comprising a series of 'ec tures delivered at Kahn's 
Museum of Anatomy on thecause and cure of premature 
decline, showing indisputably how lost health may be re- 
gained, affording a clear synopsis of impediments to mar- 
riage and the treatment of nervous and physical debility, 
being the result of 20 years’ experience; by mail 25c. cur- 
rency or stamps. Address Secretary Kahn’s Museum, 688 
Broadway, N. Y. 





eter’s Injection is a Wonderfully Effec- 
tive remedy against all inflammatory discharges. 
Used asapreventive it is infallible. Directions with 
each bottle. Price $1.00. Of all druggists. A. J. Dit- 
MAN, Sole Agent, Pharmacist, Astor House, New York 
Barclay street. 





N anhood Restored.—A victim ofearly im- 

prudence, causing nervous debility, premature 
decay, etce., having tried in vain every known remedy 
has discovered a simple means of self-cure, which he will 
send free to his fellow-sufferers. Address J H. REEVES, 
43 Chatham street, New York. 


Dp” gohn E, Ward, M. R.C.S., Eng. Spectnk 
attention to Diseases of the Kidneys and Urinary 
Organs. Hours 9 a, M, to6 P.M, 168 South st., New York 


‘tinging, Irritation and all Urinary Dis- 
eases cured by Dr. Fuller’s Pocket Injection with Syr- 
inge combined. $1. All Druggists. Depot 429 Canal St.N.Y. 











r. Fuller’s Youthfal Vigor Pills. For 
lost manhood, impotence and nervous debility; $2 
sent by mail. Dr. FuLLer, 429 Canal st., N. Y. 








merican Soft Star Ca eles. the; Best. 
Also STAR EMPTY CAPSULES druggists, 








MISCELLANEOUS. 





Nandy !—Send one, two, three or ‘five dol- 

/ lars for a retail box, by express, of the best Candies 
in the world, put up in handsome boxes. All strictly 
pure. Suitable for presents. Try it once. Address, 
38 F. GUNTHER, Confectioner, 78 Madison Street, 
shicago. 








Young men who desire a luxuriant 

_ growth of Whiskers and Mustache, should use the 

French Tonic Shaving Soap. One cake is guaranteed to 

start a good healthy growth. Sent post paid for 30c, 

ge ae seenipe taken.) Address, FrencH Soar Co., 
oy, N. ¥. 





olicemen, Firemen, Letter Carri all 
the prominent pedestrians, prize fighters and rt- 

ing men are wearing shoes made by Beneke Bros., the Po 
LICE GAZETTE’S shoemakers, 201 Cana! st., cor. Mulberry. 





POhICK + GAZELLE’S 


>t PUBLICATIONS 3< 


ALL HANDSOMELY ILLUSTRATED. 


NUITEAU’S CRIME. Full Mp yt 4 of the 
S ~ "SRR of President James A. Garfield. 
y mai 





PHE ASSASSIN’S DUOM. Full history of 
the jail life, trial and sentence of Charles J. Guitesn. 
BY: IARS oie akicn eee eT ie Lep ac bon aes. co'h0 Ce hers he wh SITE 30c. 


MHE CRIME AVENGED: Last daysand 
. Execution of Gufteau. A conclusion to “Guiteau’s 
Crime” and “The Assassin’s Doon.’ By mail 


MNHE HEATHEN CHINEE. California’s 
Curse illustrated and described. By manl........ 30¢ 
JT IVES OF THE POISONERS. The ro- 
mance of cold-blooded crime. By mail 


'USH MONEY; or, The Murder in the 
: Air, and “ The Actor Assassins.” Two thrilling 
storiesin one. By inail 30¢. 
T= MURDERESSES OF AMERICA. 
Heroines in the red romance of Crime. By mail, 30e. 
REAT ARTISTS OF THE AMERICAN 
STAGE. A Portrait Gallery of the ~eading Actors 

and Actressesof America. Part I. By mail.......... 35e. 


"WHE FAST MEN OF AMERICA. Ro- 
mance and reality of life on the railroad. By mail 30c 


ABILLE UNMASKED; or, The Wicked- 
est place in the world. By mail bas turiueavaseon 30c. 


OTHAM BY GASLIGHT. The rounds 
of the metropolis afterdark: By mail.......... 30c. 
EMALE SHARPERS OF NEW YORK. 

: oti she sharks of the metropolis exposed. 
y mai 

















RIMES OF THE CRANKS. Men and 
-women who have made insanity an excuse for mur 


ROT EG MENIEES CSc os OU Saha Ais nda aE IRE EC Soe 0 Coen ove yee 7 


OLICE GAZETTE ANNUAL. Twent 
spicy stories by the best sensational writers of the 

Sets | ERS aie rire arparge Sree ae ner aaa e 30c. 
YNROOKED LIFE IN NEW YORK. The 
/_ professional criminals of New York. By mail, 30c. 


REAT CRIMES AND CRIMINALS O 





XN AMERICA. By miil......... Lanives Voce saz ses sOORs 
N\HE MYSTERIES OF MORMONISM. By 
an Apostle’s Wife. By mail....................... 30¢. 





JARIS BY GASLIGHT. By an old Bo- 


WOMAN: DY WHEN ei Cee c ic cise idaaden 30¢ 


Esresrre THE BANDIT; Lives of Bri- 

“4 GANDS IN EUROPE AND AMERICA. 

BY TUE ia bois Cheek ree Ding NC aa cae eNews 

OLLY°’S UEENS; or, Women Whose 
Loves have Ruled the World. By mai! 30c. 


QGECRETS OF THE TOMBS. A History of 
the most famous prison in America. By mail, 30c. 














BLY LeROY, THE COLORADO BAN- 
DIT. The King of. American Highwaymen, 
By Witte sc oalageseeis skwsectatbame contv een es Loni eso 30c. 


\ECRETS OF THE STAGE. The Myster- 
ies of the world behind the scenes unveiled 
By mail....... Da pgs sos 'a se GES Ais na voy kb eas baa cee ames 30c 








. 





\LIMPSES OF GOTHAM. The best and 
cheapes* Dook ever published ; 150,000 copics a7 


OUR. SSO MUIR aig cae. 6 sud psWab ace ON bees ea cavceeesee con's c 





b Re tree vy OI ’ 
shed on the dark side of the Metropolis. 
Be SERRE TSE SSG AUS CUPRA aee ager 30c. 


ONEY ISLAND FROLICS. How New 
York’s Gay Girls and Jolly Boys enjoy peemates 4 





the sea. By mail 





NTEW YORK BY DAY AND NIGHT. Life 
scenes and stirring incidents in the Great ee 
lis. By mail. : 





OYCOTTING: or, Avenging Ireland’s 
rongs. With illustrations and portrait of Charles 
Stewart Parnell. By mail 30c 





T HE MAN-TRAPS OF NEW YORK, 
what they are, how they are worked and who work 
them. By a leading detective. By mail 


PrOertlLick? “FAVORITES. The Hand- 
somest book in America. Contains 30 large Portraits 
of all the prominent American and European actresses 
in stage costume. By moaill............. .......03....35¢, 


Te avr. W BROTHERS: Frank and 
JESSE J 8. Superbly illustrated with portraits 


and thirty ‘splendid engravings made by the first artists 
on the wa PG ON apo s oe abe csiccesscaccacsoetve 30c. 


ARO E ED. By the Author of ‘The 
K ee eee York.” By mail 30c. 


PUSTIANA’S HEROES, NO. 1. Life of Jom 
z a With full account of his battles. 
y m 


Presetana's HEROES, NO. 2 Life of 
John Morrissey. By mai! 30c. 























= ‘Large Handsomel Engraved Cards, 
25 with name, 15c. Agente wan everywhere. Aa- 


dress Matu1as Beyer, 4 North Division St., Buffalo, N. Y. ] 





he Pedestrian’s Sporting House. George 

D. Noremac, of Scotland, Proprietor, 47 Prince 

street, New York. Best Wines, Liquors and Cigars, and 
sporting picture gallery. 





arry Hills Great Sporting Variet: , Thea- 
H tre, 26 East Houston st., New York. Variety and 


boxing performance every evening. Sacred concert every 
Sunday night. 





he Golden Oar Sporting House, 2376 


Third Avenue, near 125th strest. Bowling Alleys, | 


Billiard Parlor and Shuffle Boards. PrLxincton & NAGLE, 
proprietors. 





em Coyne’s Sporting House “The Offic ” 

J cor. Hamilton and Colinbia sts.. Newark. N. J. of 

Ghanley’s Ale, Wine and Lager Beer Sa- 
loon, cor. North 3a and 4th sts Brooklyn. E. D. 








poker, ‘-If you want to win at cards, 
send for the Secret Helper. A sure thing. It will 
beat old sports. Address H. 0. Brown, Salem. N. H. 


Jow to Win at Cards, Dice, &. A Sure 
Thing. Sent free to any one. Address, WILLIAM 
Suypan, 65 & 67 Nassau Street. New York City. 


ook!—25 of the Latest and Most popu- 
lar songs sent free by mail for one 3-cent stamp. 
Address G. M. HANSON Chicago, Il, 


9 Photos of Beautifai_ Ladies 10 cts., or 12% 
tor 50cts, Cata!ogue free, J. Dirxty, box 3, Reading, Pa. 
ivorces quietly, ina month; any state; all causes; 
advice free. Munro ADAMS. 181 B’way,N. Y. City. 




















05 Pretty Adv. Cards, no Duplicates, 25 
cents. Saumis & LatTuam, 79 Nassau street, N. ¥. 














JEWELRY. 


3° Stage Beauties for 15c. Newest Out. 
e) S. JoEL, 615 North 6th street, Philgq elphia. 








Keller, 24 John Street, N. Y. 
te _ Manufacturer of Medats. 

Special designs will be furnished on mepeatice- A large 
assortment of American Watches in gold and silver cases. 
Also a full line of Diamonds at the lowest cash 
prices. 


X G. Braxmar, 
Je 36 Cortlandt street, New York 
Leading Manufacturer of 
BADGES AND MEDALS. 
Running. Rowing and Shooting Medals a specialty 
Designs Free. 





Ls *s Diamond Store, 025 Broadway, | 


near 2ist Street The largest and finest assort- 


ment of Diamond FEar-rings, Crosses, Studs, Rings, | 


Pink Pearls, Cat’s Eyes, Silverware, &c. at prices 25 per 
cent lower than anv other house. Send for Catalogue 





horse 
vyictures, road, track, and racing pietnres. celebrated 
lorses, 200 subjects: veterinary instruments and horse 
goods of every description. Price list of 500 articles 
mailed free, J. H. Tutte, 783 Nassau street, N.Y. 


with Name 


0 Gilt Edge Compliment Ca 
. Ite. H ™M. Cook, Meriden, Conn. 


e and elegant case, 





‘ensational Books. List for Stamp. JoxN A. 
DO Wirson, Newsdealer, Paulsboro, N. J. 


——————— Se 


Consumption. 


I have a positive remedy for the above disease; by its 
use thousands of cases of the worst kind and of long 
standing have been cured. Indeed, so strong is my faith 
in its efficacy, that I will send TWO BOTTLES FREE, to- 
gether with a VALUABLE TREATISE on this disease, to 
any sufferer. Give Express and P. O. address. Dr. T. A 
Siocem, I) Pearl Street, New York. 














SIX Why Waste Money ? Young Men orfOld 
if vou want a luxuriant Moustache, flowing 
CTS whiskers ora heavy growth of bair on bald heads 
or to Thicken, strengthen and invigorate the 


hairanvwhere, dowtbe humbugged. Try the great Span- | 





ISTIANA’S HEROES, NO. 3. Life of 
John C. Heenan. By mail 30c. 


IFE OF JOHN L. SULLIVAN, Cham- 
pion Pugitist of the World. With full account of his 
battles. By mail..... 0c. 


IFE OF JOE COLLINS (Tug Wilson), 
Champion Pugilist of England. A complete biogra- 
phy. Iustrated. By mail.......................2-00e- de. 


MHE BETTING MAN’S GUIDE. Tells how 
to invest 1n auction and mutual pools and combina- 
tions, and describes the art of backing sporting events in 


all its details. By mail......................eeeeeee ,-.-18¢ 


Tee SLANG DICTIONARY of New York 
London and Paris. Containsa full and unabridged list 
of all the slang phrases used by gamblers. thieves and the 


sporting fraternity. Py mail........................+-. 30c 





Terre ee eee eee ee 











'NHE AMERICAN ATHLETE. The Rules 

of training for all athletic contests, with sketches 
of famous athietes and the notable contests in which they 
have taken part. By mail.....................-...- ... -d0C. 


Ts HISTORY OF THE PRIZE RING, 
with lives of Paddy Ryan, the champion of the 
world, and John L. Sullivan. A complete chronological 
history of all the championship and other fights in 
America. By mail. 








ee ee ee ey . 





HAMPIONS OF THE AMERICAN PRIZE 
RING. Just issued, 4th edition. Containing Photo- 
graphs of all the heavy-weight champions of America, 
with account of their lives. The only book of its kind 
ever published in America. By mail. .. : ...80C, 
MYHE HEENAN AND SAYERS PRIZE 
FIGHT, a.arge and magnificent engraving, with KEY, 
will be mailed securely to any address on receipt of. ..25¢, 
Both pictures are suitable for framing. 


PATENT POLICE GAZETTE BINDERS 
will be sent to any address in the United States on 
receipt of $1.50. Back numbers of the GazeTTE can ai- 
ways be obtained by addressing the publisher. 





RICHARD K. FOX, Publisher, 
183 William street New York. 


The ‘Trade supplied by The American News Company, 


ish discovery, which has never yet failed. Send only six | New York News Company and National News Company, 
New York, or any of their branches throughout the 
\ eountry. 


cents to Dr, JNO GONZALEZ, Box 1,649, Boston, Mass. Be- 
Ware of all imitations. ~~~ 


ee 
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[DEc. 9, 1982, 


NEW YORK. 
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PIETY ON THE PROWL. 


THE ADVENTURES AND MISADVENTURES OF A RURAL DOMINIE WHO TACKLED THE TEMPTATIONS OF THE METROPOLIS AND GOT EVANGELIZED 
INTO THE CAMP OF THE EVIL ONE—WINE AND WOMEN AGAINST VIRTUE, AND VIRTUE KNOCKED OUT ON THE. FIRST ROUND. 
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